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TO THE 

Uv. Dr. B A R N A R D, 

PROVOST OF Eton Collboe, &c. 



0£ RVANT of Godj thy Majier's praife I fing ; 

Aid me^ O aid me^ tuhile I touch the Jlring : 
p^nd me one fpark of thy celejiial fire^ 
"Jjoughts that breathe warm^ and numbers that afpire* 
> Jhew me where the fecret fountain lies, 
^Hjich Jlreams of language to thy tongue fupplies ; 
*^£ach me like thee to feel j and give, ah / give 
^ne greater J nobler art ; Hie thee to live. 

O BARNARD, versed in wifdom*s ancient lore, 
fnd Jkiird the depths of fcience to explore \ 
f^hofe welUtun^d ear reje£fs with nice difdain 
^he grating found of each difcordant Jirain -, 

^ Accept 
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Accept this verfe : beneath thine honoured name 
I fcreen no fuhjeSf of ohfcurer fame : 
Great is the theme; but oh! my fainting foul 
Shrinks from her tajk^ nor grafps this wondrous \ 
Aid me then^ aid me^ while I touch the firing j 
Servant of God^ thy Mafler's praife I ling. 
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ARGUMENT 

OF THE FIRST PART. 



'eneral invocathn — Fir/f Proof of the Exijlence ofGod^ 
vnfrom the Creation of the World — T^he Ariftoteltanfyjlem 
e Worlis Eternity^ an ohjeSlionto that proof-— That fyjlem 
d—and refuted— -i^^ From the latenefs of Hijiory^ 
r, ScienceSj &c.— 2dly, From the imperfeSl Jiate of Geo- 
>J)y — 3dly, From the little alteration that is vifible in thofe 
ffSy which arefuhje£i to corruption and decay. — Second 
rf of God^s Exijlence drawn from the impojfibility of any 
g- making itfelf-^which introduces the Epicurean fyjlem-^ 
:urus^s obje^ions to the JVifdom of God in the Creation 
d— and refuted. — Third Proof of the Exijlence of God 
vn from the force of Confcience — An Apojlrophe to Con-- 
ce. — Fourth Proof of the Exijlence of God drawn from 
ferfal Confcnt — injlanced in Pagans — Mahometans-^ 
'/lians-'-'^A Prayer for the Univerfality of the Chriftian 
gion. 



PART 



PART I*. 

O N T H E 

EXISTENCE 

O F 

G O D. 

OThou, who fhrined in beams of pureft light. 
Encircled by the bright angelic hoft^ 
Thy minifters, furvey'ft whatever is 
In earth, in higheft heaven. Thee I approach 

* It was not the intention of the Author^ either in this or the two fol-> 
tbwing Parts, to introduce all the arguments, which have fo frequently 
and forcibly been made ufe of on thefe fubje£ls j but only to fele£l thofe 
^hich feemed moft adapted to a work of thia nature. 

B With 
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With awful reverence trembling : toward thy fcai 
I ftretch my dazzled eye, if thence a ray 
Haply may dart acrofs jny feeble fpirit, 

♦ And touch my lips with fire. Then fliall the Mufc 
Difdain all humbler themes ; and foaring far 

Above the vapours of this earthly fphere, 
Sound an Arch-angel's trumpet, and proclaim, 

* I AM, who was, and is, and is to come.* 
Sceptic, if never yet thine eye furvey'd 

Yon bright empyreal j if thy mind ne'er rov'd 
O'er ether's fpacious plains ; look up, and tell 
From what exhaufilefs llream the Lord of day 
Drinks never-wafting fire ; wtwt hidden power 

• Tben flew one of tkc Seraphim unto me, having a live coal in hi» 
kand— — and he laid it upon my mouth, and faid, This hath touched thy 
liy g ■ — 

Isaiah vi. 6, 7. 

Wheels 
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Wheels the bright planets round their central orb ? 
Who bids the filent moon with fober pace 
Steal o'er the ferene azur^ : and with ftars 
Spangles the vault of night ? Who told the clouds 
To drop rich moifture on the thirfly foil ? 
Who fhap'd the lightning's nimble wing, and rais'd 
The thunder's awful voice ? At thy command. 
Great Architefit, at thy creative WQxiy 
Up from the vaft and (hapelefs ch^QS ro& 
Harmonious ordqr. Thee, Tb^, migjity Lqrd, 
Even to the center of the fprmlefs void 
Confufion heard ; and, with Jher thouf^d tongues, 
* At thy ftrpng bidding,' Difcord funk to reft. 

'Twas then, then firft, from Night's ungenial womb, 
With all her hills, her vales, and founding floods. 
This goodly l^lanct fprung : then firft the earth 

B 2 Smiled 
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Smiled with delicious verdure ; fruit and flower 
Scatter'd frcfli odours thro the fragrant air ; 
The vaft deep roar'd ; and on the mountain's brow 
The waving foreft rear'd his ftately head. 

Or (hall we rather fay, this ancient globe. 
An emanation, which the Eternal Mind 
By fate, not freedom, from his eilence (hed, 
With him coseval, and with him to endure. 
Runs on a ceafclefe round ? ■ Such was the talc. 
That inXyceum, by the hallow'd grove 
Of Academe, the fubtle Stagyrite 
Told his admiring tribe ^ and drew their minds 
• P*rom the Firft Good, Firft PerfcS, and Firft Fair,*^ 
To idle dreams of vain philofophy. 
Dreams, which nor haunted on Hydafpes' bank 
The frantic Brachman -, nor Phoenician feers 

Vcrs'd 
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VersM in high pedigree, and anticnt lore; 
Nor Mcmphian, tho* the wonder-working pricft 
In myftic fymbols 'grav'd on many a ftonc 
Her fabulous annals. Let proud Pekin's Tons 
Trace her dark records thro a thoufand^ kings ; 
But fhall that haughty empire date her birth 
Ere Time his courfe began ?— Go, afk of Earth, 
Have thy ftecp hills for ever piercM the fkies ? 
Afk of the Deep, if fincc his howling waves 
Dafh'd the rough rock, eternal yt^is have roU'd ? 
Enquire, li Everlajiing be his name ? 

* Where, if this globe's eternal j where are ail 
Her kings, her patriots? Where, alas I are all 
Her antient monuments of arts, and ajcpis, 

* Lucredtiiy Lib. v* 

B 3 And 
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And tales of bleeding heroes ? Shall wc fay, 
Till Nimrod led his mighty bands to war. 
That never chief had hurl'd the pointed lance. 
Or drove the winged car ? Did never bard. 
Till Amtatn's fon pour'd forth his raptur'd drains, 
jLecord paft aSiohs of the brave, and wife ? 
Why uneflay'd the deep, till toward her fhore 
Aftonifh'd Greece faw daring Cldmus fpread 
His fwelling foils, and from the Tyrian main 
Bring peace fend fbience to her favage fons ? 
Why did no fage explain, how the white fay, 
Refraftbd by dibptric gliifi, difplays 
Hues indiftiha W-fbre; till Newtdn came. 
Pride of Britannia's ifle? Why ftow'd the blood 
Unknown, till Hcrvey thro the united veins 
Traced back it$ genial curfent t6 the heart ? 

Hark. 
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Hark, how the heroes of imperial Rome 
Boaft their wide empire's univerial fway ! 
To diftant climes her conquering eagles flew. 
To Calpe's hills, to Tbulc's utmoft fhore. 
And Ganges, fartheft oriental ftream. 
Where rofe the morn« But ah J in evil hour 
She found what multitudes, who ne'er had felt 
Her galling chain, were hid in regions dark 
Of ice and froft; till fiiom their barren caves 
The populous North drove all her warrior clans 
From Wefer, and from Elbe, to Anio's bank. 
And Tiber's frighted ftream ? Have we forgot^ 
How, ftrange to tell, the wondering mariner. 
Far in the bofom of the weftern deep 
Found worlds unknown before > and from the top 
Of Andes, faw the Amazonian ftream 

B 4 Swoln 
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Swoln by the tribute of expanded lakes. 
Rivers,' and cataracts, thro forefts wild 
rour his broad floods, and in his rapid courfe 
Vifit a thoufand tribes ?— And fhall we call 
That world etemalj whofe undaunted fons . 
Ne'er circled half her orb ? or can we deem 
That iverlajling ages could have roll'd. 
Ere fomc uncheck'd adventurer had defied 
The Hefperian foam, and to his hardy crew 
Shewn the rich tribute of Potofi's mines ? 

Even yet much refts unknown. The day will come. 
When fome fad {hip (hall roam the Southern main. 
With fails, and enfigns torn ; and in the wide 
Expanfe of roaring waters, far beyond 
Where the fun turns to vifit northern climes. 
Braced by the Antarftic circle (hall defcry 

Som< 
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Some mighty continent. The ambitious Thrones 
Of diftant Europe 'crofs the line (hall fend 
Their thronging colonies, and difturb the reft 
Of peaceful nations. Thee, Iberia, thee, *. 
And thy falfe faith, fome dying Motezume 
Again ihall curfe, and, with his life, refign 
His wrefted fceptre to a ftranger's hand. 

Befides, that's not eternal^ which tho chance 
Can alter, time corrupt, or force dcflroy, 
Yet ftill remains, and fills the curious mind 
With proofs of late creation. See what rocks. 
What mountains rife, that caft their evening fhade 
Far o'er the plain beneath ; tho part the wind 
Sweep with its wings away ; tho earthquakes teai' 
Their yawning cliffs; tho Time from year to year 
Working with flealthy, and invifible hand, 

Moulder 
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Moulder their crumbling (Ides, they bend not yet 
Their fummits to the vale. With all his fnows 
Stands Teneriff ; and Athos ftill o'erhangs 
The JEgczUf ftudded thick with fliining ifles, 
Cyelad and Sporad. If thofe lofty hills 
Knew no beginning, tho ten thoufand years 
But one fmall grain impaired, their names, their plac 
Had long been loft; beneath the infatiate waves 
Each atom wafh'd away • ♦ like that fam'd ifle 
Fancied of ancient fabulifts, that with all 
Her tower-crown*d cities, palaces, and fanes. 
Sunk in the bofom of the Atlantic deep. 

Whatever is, hear Reafon's voice, was made. 
Or incrcate. If increate, *tis God ; 
If made, by whom ? Or was itfelf at once 

• Sec Plato. 

Mak 
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Maker, and work, produfltve, and produced ? 

Vain fophiftry ! to fome firft plaftic caufe 

Trace then its birth, and that firft caufe, is God, 

For fay, could matter by inftinfiive force 

Start into fenfe, and ihotibn ? Haft thou feen 

The cold dead clod wake into warmth, and life ? 

Say, did old Ocean with capacious hand 

Scoop the deep channel for his roaring waves ? 

Did the tall mountain by fpontaneous aft 

Lift his afpiring h^ad ; or did the moon 

By unimpartedj and eilentistl power. 

Mould her bright fphefe, and point her filver Ihafti? 

Did thfe free Atdmsj in ftge touncll met. 

Debate where- feach Ihould move ? or did they float 

Thro trafts of cndlefs fpicfe, till Chance contrived 

This 
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This order, till from univerfal flrife 
This univerfal harmony began ? 

Who, that on fomc dcferted coaft beheld 
A ftately pile with antique frieze adorn'd, 
Ionic, or Corinthian, who would fay 
That ftorms had torn it from the mountain's fide 
With all its towers j or think the boifterous wind 
'Haply had fix'd it on its folid bafc ? 
Who, but would rather deem that painful art, 
Tho now a ftrangcr to this filent fliore. 
Had polilh'd every column, every dome. 
The moulded architrave, and fretted roof ? 

But who is He, that round yon garden bends 
His flcps, and with prefumptuous tongue arraigns 
Jehova's works ?— I know his hoary hairs ; 
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The * Sage of Pleafure : with the fons of Greece 
I mix, and liften to his impious tale, 
f * Think not a hand divine could form that globe^ 

* Where fcarce a trace of Wifdom may be feen ^ 

* Of Goodncfs, or of Power. For part the fun 

* With dircdl rays, and fire intenfe, denies 

* To human ufe ; or dark Cimmerian froft 

* Has hid from mortal habitant : and part 

* Vaft lakes, huge rocks, rough thorns, and barren fanda 

* O'erfpread ; *till man with patient care reform 

* The ftubborn earth, and lame the ungenial foil. 

* Yet then, even then, when all his hopes are high, 

* When ripening fruits expeft the reaper's fcythe, 

* Oft he bewails thefcorching heat i or weeps 

* To fee the fummer's angry ftorm defcend, 

* And years of labour in a moment loft. 

• Epicures. ^ See Lacr«tt|tts, B. 5* 

* What 
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^ What mean thofe minifters of vengeance; gout^ 

* And racking (lone, and fever's raging fire I 

* Why ihakes the South contagion from his wings } 

* While Death, grim tyrant, with unerring hand 

* Dire(£t;s Jiis dart unfccn ?— On the bare ground, 

* Like the poor (hipwreck'd mariner, whom ftocms 

* Have caft on (bme infaofpitable (hore, 

^ The new-bom infant lies ; thro many a Qioon^ 
^ Helpjefs and M^a)c, he wails his bitter lot, * 
^ And each fad hour beholds his artle{s tear. 

* Not fo the tenant of the field : he quits 

* His parent's fide, .and wantons o'er the lawn 

* Rejoicing : Earth fQr.him fpc>nt^neou$ (pre^ds 

* Ambrofial banquets ^ and for him the brook 

* Winds thrO;feqiicfter'd vales Jiis amber ilceatn/ 

Fool 



\ 
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. Fod, waft thou prefcnt, when Ae Akaifibty funic 
Earth's deep foundations, and to Ocean fiud, 

* Here thy prqpd waves be ftaid j' when firft l&e Sws 
Chaunted their matin iong, and Angels cried 

* Hofanna to the Higheft ?'— Thou waft not there ^ 
But Wisdom was.— Efc yet the earth wa^ nauule^. 
Ere yet the mountains were brought forth, or ci« 
The day-fpring knew his place, at Gpd's right hsad 
She fat, his chief delight. She fat, gnd/aw 

His fpirit moving o'er the watry deep ; 

Saw genial light, d>edient to his call. 

Spring from the womb of darjcn^ ; ihe hcMd 

The ground yield jgrais and herb, yield fruit and flawfr^ 

And Man, imperial Man, the Lord of ^allj 

Rife from the duft. She Oiw that all wa9 .gQOct, 

And with her voice divuie ftampy ^v»cy wovk. 

6 TJxink'ft 
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Think'ft thou the zone, that girds the torrid foil, 
Untrod by human ftep ? The pilot, born 
Far from the fun's maeandring path, defies 
The burning equinoftial : to the woods 
Of hot Borneo, to Guiana's fhore. 
He ftcers his prow undaunted. Oft within 
The frozen circle of the ArSic pole. 
He moors his veflel on fome northern ifle, 
Greenland, or Zembla. There the Ihiveririg hinds 
O'er their bleak mountains roam ; nor wi(h to change 
Their darkling twilight, and ungenial froft. 
For brighter funiOiine, or for milder Ikies. 

What tho with thorns and fand the earth be fpread,^ 
Say, would'ft thou bani(h painful induAry ? 
Say, would'ft thou wifli, with folded hands fupine. 
Like thine own Gods to ik, and dofe away 

• 10 - AM 
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A life of fcnfcleTs cafe ? What tho? the flgnn 

Oft blafts the plantef '& hope i drives hot thsit Skxtck 

From the purg*J ait the putrid jSeftilences^ 

Stalking thro noon-day's heat? W6feri[ thb^ctifaaA 

Infeft the feeble frame ? yet hence arife 

Cool thought, repentance^ hence conteifipt^fHie^ 

And eager hope, that ^rtngs beyond the gnkre*, 

Is death an evii ? 'fell me^ wduld'ft AaU drag 
A lingering dotage tX ee^rnal {wtifi, 
And, thro fiiectffivo g^ntffatJdfn's, fhake 
Thy hoary hairs^ «hfe6fiott#'d? Would'ft thdu v^lfli 
To fallj ere rfcafim be mat-ut'd by trrrte; 
Ere each fair ofcjeft, thslt arotihd thee (htnesi 
Strike thy rapt foul with wonder ? Think hot then 
That man can ripen, a^ the bcaftj which foOn 
Arrives at pferftft grovl^th, and (boh decays : 
Nor judge from Piffti iSilkndwn, this wond'rous If^oh.- 
C Thus 
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Thus Heivfii tnd Earth declare their Makers pniki 
Nor thefe alone : but in the human breaft 
A fiuthful monitor the Almighty placed, 
A witnels of Himfelf. 

Come then, the fcenc 
Of frantic mirth is o'er : the focial bowl. 
The midnight frolic, and the fcomful jeft. 
Are gone ^ thy youth is paft, thy ftrength decayed, ^ 
And all the partners of thy wanton hours 
Are funk in ihame, and forrow, to the grave. 
Come, tell me, did a feIf«-convi£ted foul 
Ne'er check thy guilty joys ? Did that bleft Spirit, 
Who o'er the finner's penitent mind diftils 
His precious balm, ne'er interrupt thy peace, 
'Mid the rude (allies of unholy mirth. 
And impure piffion ; while the ftill fmall voice 
Of Confcience made the hour of iblitude 

To 
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To thee jnofc hideous, than the filent walchv . 

Of midnight td the fleeplefi eye of pain,. 

Or pining care ? O Confctence, heavenly guide. 

Thou, 'mid the ftonns, and tempeft^t)f tfacf world, 

'Mid the rude blafts of chilling penury. 

In tears of woe, in death's alarming hour - 

S pread'ft round the good man's couch thy fheltering wing) 

And all is peace : But oh ! how (harp the pang. 

When in the flnner's agonizing heart 

Thou pierceft deep, and driv'ft the guilty ^wretch 

Far from the confines of tumultuous joy 

To fcenes of melancholy, and black defpair ! 

But whence thefe boding doubts i Why flirinks the foul 

From future 111 ? If no fuperior Power 

Claims homage, why do fancied evils icare 

The heart of wi(dom, which to crafty talcs 

' C'% '■ ' Ne'er 
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Ne'er yielded tame fubmiffion f Gracious Lord, 
*Tis Thou, who'iii th^ finner's breaft doft move 
With kindlieft inliucjricc; *tis thy tender rod 
That heals his foul with medicinal wounds : 
The voice of Confcience is the voice of God. 
Thee, univerfal King*, thy peopled earth. 
Thro every region, every tribe, adores. 
And tho rude Ignorance, with barbarous rttes. 
And uncouth geftures, ho#Is her hymn of praife ; 
Tho fenfelefs idolsj or created Hg^tar 
Of heaven ufurp thine honfiage; 3rct to thee 
Their voice is rais'd j to thee their inccnfe fmdkct ; 
To thee in grove and Vale tHiir tem|f>Ies rife. 
With feathery crown, arid flaming gems adorn'd^ 



• Nulla gens afquam eft, adeo contra leget morcAjiic projcfta, ut no* 
aliquos Deos credit. 

10 Th« 
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The gaudy Mexican from cups of gold 
Pours out the captive warrior's reeking blood 
At Vitzipult^i'sQirine^ while, with lo^id fhouts. 
In myftic maze the virgins of the Sua 
Dance round the bleeding vi£lim. Near the banks 
Of Zaara, whence the merchant (dreadful trade !^ 
Comes fraught with {lavery to Caribbean ifles. 
The tawny African o'er Ocean's ftream 
Spreads forth his arms; on bended knee implorei 
The howling winds j and hcgs ihejtorm to drive 
The cruel Chriftian far from Congo's coaft. 

Where Efperanza to the Indian main 
Extends ber rocks, the filthy native bows 
With humbleft reverence to the Moon : From her 
He afks ripe fruits, and fertile feafons mild i 
And ever as ihe fwcUs the impetuous tide, 

C3 Witk 
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With antic dances, and rude carol, greets 
Her rifing beams. On rich Golconda*s walls 
Ten tedious nights, and ten long fleeplefs days, 
The felf-tormented Bramin fits; ifFO 
WcU-plcas'd behold his pain, it recks not him 
That torn with hooks of fleel his mangled fiefli 
Pours ftreams of blood, or from his burning head 
With livid light the fpiral flames aicend. 

See', where the turban'd Caliph o-er the fields 
Of fertile Syria fpreads wide-wafting war 
And famine: nor can groves of ravag'd palm^ 
Olives and figs, nor defolated vines 
That crown 'd the brink of Pharphar, lucid ftream, 
Nor widow's piercing fhriek, nor orphan -s tear^ 
Melt his obdurate foul : for not the luft 
Of frantic power, or empire unconfin'd, 

BjU' 
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fiut burning zeal, and hope of future blifi. 
Arm htm with tenfold fury. On he goes 
Till vanquifliM millions glut his righteous rage | 
Then weeps ajl proftrate o'er Mohammed's tomby 
While Vi^ory waflies from her lavage hands 
The blood of flaughter'd hofts. 

, Tliefe, mighty Lord» 

Thefe all thy Beings and thj ?9wer adore. 
Thy Nam imknowm Not fo in thde bkft dimes. 
Where thy dear Son has rear'd his croft. For u« 
He left tl^e regions of eternal day \ 
While all the h(^ of Angels c^urol'd round 
^ Glory to God on high/ From eaft to weft, 
$wift as a fun-beam darts, the tidings fl<^ 
Of covenanted (alvation. Scepter*d kings 
]b v;|jin confpir'd to check its rapid courfir, 

C4 And 
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And Perfecution drew her flaming fword : 

Thy Word, great God, prevaird.— O may it foon 

O'er uncnlightcnM realms its beams diffiife ! 

Then, to his long-lamented home r^k>r*d. 

The wand'ring Hebrew ftaH rebuiM ^ walU 

Qf facred Salem, and on Cal¥ary -s lop 

AdortC his fiiliering Lord. The feaft of love. 

The banquet of peiiie«ibFaf)Ge dear^ ftiall fife 

In wijd £ivanf|a$, and 'mid boimdlsfs woods. 

Then thefierte Arab, who now prowls for prey 

O'er fcorching fai^ds, fh^l drink thecup o£life» 

Purg'd in baptiteal ftreams ; and eyery tnh9 

Of favage Indians, -in the koufe of prayer 

Knee} with txiMl faith, and (hew fh ISngdm iom^ 
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ARGUMENT 

OF THE SECOND PART. 

General addrefs tatbe Deity^i. On the Unity ^/GoJ.-^ 

Polytheifm — On Idolatry—injfanced in the condu^ of the 
aelites — The Manichean do6lrtne oftwofirji Principles re-- 
edr-Tu On the Eternity ofGod-^-on the deJlru5iion of 

idolsy andoraclesy in the Heathen world-^^* On the Om- 
PRESENCErr-4.0« /A^ OMNIPOTENCE of God'-' extend- 
over the whole creation — farticularly over Man-^-inJlancT 
in the deJlru6iion of Pharaoh^ and the fettlement of the If- 
lites in Canaan — in the cafe of Nebuchadnezzar — GoiPs 
ver exhibited in the Seo'^^. On the Omniscience— 6, 

the Wisdom of God — in the production of various ani-; 
Is — in the formation ofMan^^n the faculties of the humaii. 
id — 7. On the Goodness ofGod-Jhewn in the animal 
rldr^in the vegetable — in the change offeafons — in the va^ 
us products of various countries — in providing herbs ^ ^c. 

medicines. On the Veracity of God-^Jke%\m infuU 
'ng the prediifions of his Prophets'^. Ov the Justice 
God — the unequal Diftribution of Good and Evil an objec- 
I to the Jujlice ofGod^that obje^ion anfojered-^TheJame 
<:Slion enforced— anfwered again^ by Jhewing that all thefe 
qualities will be adjufied hereafter — exemplified in theflory 
'he Rich Many and Lazarus — 10. On the Mercy of God 
'he office of Mercy to foften the Severity ofjuflice — The 
demptiop of Man undertaken by ChriJl^^His Mercy in his 
— and at his death. 
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PART 11. 

4 

ON T HE 

.TTRIBUTES 

O F 

GOD. 

'^ OD /x, and (5od is OI?Ej th6 fiift, tie laft, 
^^ • Immutatlc, immortal, infinite;* 
I wonders who (hall tell l ii\s hand fupportst 
le * golden chain, that links a thoufand worlds* 
I undivided eflence fills the realms 

^ Zffi^ Xpjvu0t Horn, iL Tiii* ig* 

Of 
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Of time, and boundlefs fpace : His eye furveys 

£fic(^ far difiant, ere their caufes rife : 

His all-pervading mind difdains the help 

Of equal,r or inferior : He unmix'd. 

Unaided, undire£led, uncontroul'd. 

Reigns fovereign o'er his works, and reigns alone* 

Ere yet the Sun of righteoufnefs difpell'd 
The clouds of popular error, not a hill. 
But on his fecret top, nor tufted groye, 
But deep within embowering (hades, enfhrined 
A tutelary Power. Fauns hence, and Nymphs, 
Oread and Dryad, and that rabble rout, 
Pan's fylvan court : befides what deities 
Of mightier name, renown'd in ancient Greece, 
Or Phrygia, or Etruria's gloomy vales. 
Claimed //yimr/ homage o'er the fpacious earth, 

6 " Whc 
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Where fam'd Alpheus waflies Piia's plauiy 
Ann'd with hie lightening flood Olympian Jove^ 
Of Gentile gods fupreme. The Thracian bow'd 
To Mars, ftern king of war. The vaft domaia 
Of waters earth-encircling Neptune heldy 
His lot 3 while Pluto, pitylels tyrant, ruled 
The fleeting fubjeds of his nether world. 
O ignorant of truth ! One only Power 
Rolls his loud thunder tfiro the lowering fky^ 
With lightening wing'd : the fame dread Lord of Hofts 
Dire£U the fpear, and on the warrior's thigh 
Girds the ftrong fword of conqueft : roaring winds» 
And all the tempefts of the ftormy deep. 
Obey his voicej and at his vengeful wrath 
Fallen Seraphs tremble in the realms of night; 

Ah! faithlefs Judah 1 could'ft thoa then forget 

The 



The ftretch'ctottC ttm fliflf tlt9t th6 lt^-/bt ^MLm^ 
That rain'd domi Maoiha c»i thy wahdertiig foM, 
And led them thra th6 patRIefs wrlderneis 
Far from tlie houfe of bondage ? The fweet fand. 
Which flow'd with milk and honey, nedfearM AttiftSi 
Rcfrefli'd thy Weary feet. But oh ! what mean 
Thofe fhouts of \Kflbmincc, and frantic mirth j 
Round yon grim idol ? Sec thy daughters bow 
To devils ! Ste, thy pTinces bend tTie knee 
To MdlotH, ahd to D'agon ! Soon, tot) fo(>n. 
Shall fad captiyftt* and a ftranger^'s land 
Receive thefc : (befit thy harp uhttfned fhall- hang 
By Babylon's proud w^ttrs ; never <hore, 
Till fcventy tedious moons have twelve tiiiyes vtinedy 
To fmg the foiig^ of Slon. God (hall rtk^ 
And vin^rcattrhi^ name; he will not deign 
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« 
' *ToJhari the facrifice of prayer, and praifcj 
For He is O N E i God ever^ Goi alone. 

Yet fome there are, who fay, two Principles, 
Equal in power^ in nature oppofite. 
Divide the world j Author of evil this. 
And that of every good : that one with froflfs. 
And noxious mildew blafts the ripening fruit; 
Lets loofe the rage of famine, and of war. 
Of tyranny, and wide-wafting peftilencc ; 
Firm foe to man, prompts the defponding mind 
To deeds of defperation ; arms with fteel 
The dark afTaffin of the midnight hour ; 
And in the fuU-fwoln veffels of the foul 
Pours luft, and rage, and rancorous envy : while 
The Rival of his reign with gentle fhowers 
Waters the thirfty foil ; o*er ravag'd fields • 

D "" Sends 
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Sends peace, fends pknty^ from contagious mi{{l» 
Purges the winnow'd air; the drooping fpirit 
Revives with hope's Arong cordial ; blunts the point 
Of the drawn dagger; and diftills the dew 
Of foft affe<aion o'er the meking heart. 
But fhall not this divided kingdom fall i 
ShaH not the world, by adverfe powers convuls'4» 
Shake to the center ; Or fubfift its laws 
Immuteble by everlafting ftrife i 

O fountain pure, bom wbofe original ftreaw 
To beaft, to man, and all the angelic hoft,. 
Flows life, thy being inexhauftible 
End, Bor beginning bounds. The motley cfevir 
Of idols, Aihtaroth and BaaUm, 
Are fled : no more the Syrian damfelis weep' 
Their 1(^ Adonis; and the frantic maid 

Na 
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No more hears Delphi, central rock, rcfouhd 
With oracles obfcure : Dodoha's oaks 
Stand filent • and deferted is the fane^ 
Where dwelt Ammonian Jove* But Thou art ftill 
The fame thro endlefs ages : earth's ftrong bafc 
Thy hand firft laid, and fcoop'd the vauk of heaven^ 
Earth's bafe (hall fink, and the high vault of heaven 
Shall melt away ; but Thou (halt ay enduie. 
Thro the vaft regions of unbounded ^Mce^ 
O'er all thine elements, o'er all thy t^orlds. 
Thine eflence fpreads. What tho the finner flee 
To foreft dark, or thickeft grove, retired 
From human fight ? thy never-fleeping eye 
Pierces the gloom, and marks bi6 devious path* 
What tho he curtain round hia pillowed head. 
Wrapt in the folds of ileep ? about hi^ couch. 
Thou art ; to Thee the darknefs and the light 

D 2 ^\:\t.^ 
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Shine with one blaze, and night is clear as day** 
O whither then, fay whither (hall he go 
From thy pervading prefencc ? Shall he foar 
To heaven's high towers ? but there enthroned thou fit*ft : 
Or fhall he fink into the deep abyfs, 
There, where the roots of earth and ocean grow, 
UnfaAomable i yet ftill thy Spirit broods 
O'er hell's dark womb, and fills the vacant gulf. 
Great is the Lord. He, nor confin'd by place» 
Spirit aetherial, nor by hie controul'd, 
Difplaysthegloriesof OMNIPOTENCE, 
The wonders of his might. When from his throne 
He darts the forked lightning; when his voice 
Speaks in loud thunder to the fons of earth ; 
Huge Ocean trembles thro his world of waves ; 
The cloud-capt mountains fmoke -, with all his trees, 

Cedar» 
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Cedar, and pine, the lofty foreft bows. 
But Man undaunted (lands amidft the fhock 
With vacant, unregarding eye : He fears 
Nor rattling elements,, nor all the bolts 
Of vengeance, tho fufpended, foon to fall 
With threefold force on his devoted head. 

Stop, Pharaoh, ftop. Behold the waves return : 
Hark, how the mighty waters round thee roar ! 
While yon vile flaves, fafe landed on the beach^ 
Defy thofe idle threats,: the Arabian gulf 
Shuts clofe, and fwallows thee with all thine hoft. 
Fear not, O Ifrael, fear not : to the land, 
(Whence Jacob led thy great progenitors. 
To Goflien, fruitful foil,) (halt thou return. 
There (halt thou (ind nor famlne-blafted plains. 
Nor waters prifon'd in the (leely rock j 

D 3 But 
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But from each pore the gufbing ftreaxn fliall fiov 
To flake thy thirft ^ while olives, ^, and vm^s^ 
Shall weave their twifted foliage round thy head« 
On, Ifrael, on. Fear not or Eglon's-king, 
Or Sihon, or the giant form of Og, 
Lord of the herds that range o*er Bafan's hill ; 
Fear not, tho all the powerful monarchs leagued,^ 
Even from the river (which in Eden flow'd. 
Watering the tree of knowledge,) to the fea. 
With waving banners, and confederate fpears. 
Breathe vengeance, 'Tis thy God, that leads thee oq; 
'Tis He (hall quell the force of Ammorite, 
And proud Philiftine j He (hall fpeak, and ftrait 
The fun fhall ftop to hail thy vi£lory> 
While half the nations of the aftonifh'd earth 
8/.:all howl in mid-day darknefs. In the land,^ 

7 ThQ 
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The prdmisM land,' thy kings fliall Ihcath the fword. 
And all thy fons, and daughters, reft in peace. 

But wnat Is that, which o*er the fpacious mead 
(Where Tigris and Euphrates, mingled ftreams, 
Hafte to the Perfian fea, J moves flowly oh. 
And paftures forrowing on the yerdant grafs ? 
Is that the great Nebaffar ? is that he 
Who r6und the towering walls of Babylon 
Ten thoufand chariots drove ; who to the fpires 
Of facred Salem led the embattled hoft ; 
Who defolatcd Jordan's fertile fields. 
And laid God's favour'd temple in the duft ? ' 
Alas, how fallen ! Learn hence, ye great, yc vain. 
Learn hence, ye fovereign monarchs of the earth. 
How impotent your power. The Kihg of kings 
Laughs all your pomp to fcorn, and blafts the pride 

D4 Of 
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Ofvifionary conqueft; whether thro 

Wide pathlefs woods ye fcek the intrenched foe. 

Or tempt the perils of the roaring deep. 

With floating pennants, and expanded fails. 
Safe in her port the gallant veflfel rides. 
Hark ! from each fide the winding coaft refounds ; 
The (hip no more is feen : far, far from {hore. 
Secure *tis bounding o'er Bifcaya's bay. 
Or thro the ftraits Herculean. But behold 
The florms and winds arife, the rains defcend. 
From heaven's wide gate the thunder roars amain ; 
Wher^ ..where is now her ftrcngth ? ah ! what avails 
The ftout fir, hardened by Norwegian frofts ? 
What profit now tough cables, towering mafts. 
And alj the brazpn inftruments of war ? 

Til 
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*Tis God, who bids his clafhing elements 
Confound the pride of man. See, where thedeep 
Yawns wide ! the fhip, with all her frighted crew, 
Down finks, and not a wreck is left behind. 

As one, who firft furveys the unbounded main. 
Pacific, or Hefperian, ftretches far 
His aching eye to where heaven's concave arch 
Bends to the waves, yet ftill nor all the expanfe, - 
Nor depth conceives ; fo labours the weak fpirit. 
That in the bounds of mortal intelle£l 
Strains to comprefs OMNISCIENCE. Who (hall fcan 
Thy knowledge, wondrous Lord ? or how iha][l^weU -• 
That vaft idea in created mind ? 
For not an atom heaven, or earth contains, > 
Not one wing'd word, nor thought, yet unconceivM, 
Is hid from thee. The tongue, the heart is thine j 

And 
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And in thy book was written every limb 
While yet unfafhion'd in the plaftic cell. 

From the fmall infe^, that efcapes the fearch 
Of microfcopic eye, thro all the tribes 
Of this full-peopled globe, thro every ftage 
Offenfe, ofinftinft, or of intelleft. 
To man's imperial race, God's WISDOM fliinef ; 
But moft in him, the laft, the nobleft work^ 

Yet boaft not, Man, thy well-compa£led frame, 
Thy fymmetry of fhape, thy graceful limbs j 
• How, each to each adjufled, all perform 
Their^propcr funftions j boaft nor ftrcngth in fight, 
Nor fwiftnefs in the rate. Can'ft thou overtake 
The towering eagle in his courfe ? or bid 
The famifh'd lion crouch within his den. 
Scared by thy lifted urm ? 'tis AUnd^ 'tis MnJ^ 

That 
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That o'er each bird, which cleaves the liquid air^ 
O'er every beaft, which ranges wood or wild. 
Exalts thee ; there in exprefs chara^ers 
* Elohim's hand his own bright image drew. 

From each fair objeft to the enthroned Soul^ 
Like rivers, that with tributary floods 
Increafe old Ocean's ever-flowing ftream. 
The SENSES, faithful minifters, convey 
Their vivid images. The liftening ear 
Sounds pleafing, or of harfher diflbnance. 
Leads through her winding channels : hence if fifc^ 
And fprightly clarion pour their martial moods. 
The warrior pants for glory. Down the cheek 



• In the Begianio^ God [Clohim] created the heaven and the eattb« 
Gkn. I. I, 

Of 
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Of penfive Pity drops the melting tear. 

When the foft lute draws out in plaintive tone 

Her paufmg notes of forrow. The keen iye^ 

That darts from earth to heaven, each objcft fcans. 

Hill, vale, or fliady grove, and on the mind 

The juftly-reprefented landfcape paints 

In livelieft tints. So on the (helving bank 

Of fome clear ftream the wondering fhepherd ftands. 

And in the mirrour of the level lake 

Sees woods, and lawns, exadleft portraiture, 

Refle<aed to his view. 'Tis thus the SOUL, 

Herfelf unmoved, receives her various ftores. 

Then JUDGMENT with flow art, and patient (kill 

Sorts each from each, disjoins, unites, compa£b 

In apteft fymmetry ; while fportive WIT 

With random hand confounds his painful toil j 
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^xid fmiling, to the fancy ftrait prefents 

rom grave, and gay, from light, and darkeft (hade^ 

>ne motley pidlure. Soon the Mind, o'ercharg'd 

Vith rich ideas, feeks a calm repofe : 

Vnd to the M E M O R Y's faithful care commits 

-icr ftill-incrcafing treafures ; there for hoyrs, 

?or years they reft in filence, till drawn forth 

3y fit occafion. Hence remembrance dear 

Df friends long loft confoles the penfive breaft : 

Hence the fwect fcenes of innocence and youth, 

Renew'd by recolleftion, pleaie again : 

Vain elfe were human learning, human art. 

Vain all the ties of gratitude, and love. 

Far as the flaming walls, creation's bound, 
Beafts wild, or tame, which o'er the forcft range^ 
Or crop the flowery mead j the finny race. 

And 
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And that Leviathan, who wont to fport 
In oceans of thick ice : the birds, which fail 
O'er the clear azure on expanded wing. 
All, all declare thy GOODNESS. Now the gfmt 
Shoots forth luxuriant foliage, and the earth 
Flowers of a thoufand dies : 'Tis Spring ; and fbottl 
Swart Summer^ waving with his ripen'd fruits^ 
With fhining hook will arm the reaper's hand* 
Next Autumn comes : He, with impurpled foot 
Shall tread the prefs, and from the fuU-fwoIn grapd 
Extraft delicious juice ; 'tis he fliall ftain 
Each verdant leaf in tints of browneft hue. 
Till boifterous Winter with his giant hand 
Shakes the difmantled foreft, where each branch 
Shines fpangling to the fun with hoary froft. 
Each change bow regular I By God's command 

Altenw 
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Alternate feafons mark the varied yW^ 
He, univerfal Parent, ftill fuftains 
All which hi^ word created : fix'd on bial 
Is every eye ; and from his open'd band 
Flows liberal plenty o'er the fons of men. 

Not that each foil, or in decree, or kind^ 
Boafls the fame produce. Thro wide fields of rice 
Roam the parch'd hinds of India ; mantling vine^^ 
Spread their foft tendrils o'er Burgundian hill$« 
Sweet is the fragrance which the evening breeze 
From orange woods, on Lufitania's (hore^ 
Wafts to the weflern waves : joyous the found 
When Britain's labouring fons have (Irip'd her fields^ 
And fing their harveft done, 'Tis hence each land 
By mutual intrrcourfe, commercial bond. 
The wants of ^ach fiippHes. What tho nor gold. 

Nor 
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Nor diamonds flame beneath the Northern fky^ 
Nor trees weep odorous gums, yet think not hence 
That God with thrifty hand with-holds bis ftores 
From half his fons, and fcatters o'er the reft 
His partial favours. He, to roufe the mind 
By deeds of bold emprize, gave to each land 
Her feparate bleflings. Hence o'er Albion's ieas 
Rides the proud veilel, fraught with richeft ftores 
Of Afric, or the new-found Continent. 
Even in the wildernefs his hand has fpfead 
A plenteous table ; even the filent brook^ 
Mantled with crefles, to the poor man yields 
At once his beverage fweet, and wholefome food. 
But not with fruits, and wholefome food aIone» 
Sweet to the taftc, and pleafant to the eye. 
Earth's lap is fill'd : in ficknefs, as in healtb» 

a 
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O'er all extends God's falutary care« 

With toilfome ftep the peafant climbs the brow 

Of fome tall mountain : there with ikilful hand 

Culls every herb, each plant of healing power, 

Stecp'd in the morning dew, , Where the highcft fun 

Darts beams dire£l on Lima's iUver mines. 

The fcorch'd Peruvian from the bleeding tree 

Strips medicinal bark, and o'er the wave 

lends health, fends vigour, to the diftant fons 

)f Britain, queen of waters. From the cave 

)f hollow rock, from earth's all-teeming womb, 

lurfts in full tide the life-difpenfing ftream, 

ulphureous, or chalybeate. Strait the bloom 

)f rofy health o'erfpreads the blufliing cheek ^ 

trait the wan virgin, who thro many a year 

ad pined with flow decay, again revives 

o fcenes of fportive mirth, and tales of love. 

E Hear, 
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Hear, hear, O Hearen, and tbou, O £artb, gire eari 
•Tis God that fpeaks. • Yet once more will I (hake 
* The land, the fca, the nations.' Thus proclums 
The eternal King : O tremble at his voice. 
Created worlds j his T RU T H fball never fail. 
By him infpired the Seer furvey'd the womb 
Of dark futurity. The gaping croud 
Stood round, and liflen'd to the ecftatic ftrains 
In blank aftonifliment : but ripening time 
Matured each ad, and gradually difplay*d 
Scenes long foretold. Thus fell proud Babylon, 
Thy fcourge, O captive Ifracl j thus the walls 
Of fea-girt Sidon ; thus Phoenician Tjit j 
Thus within Solyma's devoted gates 
Were heard dire fhrieks of horror : xx>und her trench 
Kover'd the Latian eagle j in her walls 
Raged fell fedition. Famine urged to deeds 

Of 
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Of frantic violence : till, l^cr tep^iplc fallw„ 
Her warriors flain^ cpn>plet?d ^11 her W/ppf, 
In the fad ko^f ofanch prc4i(^bd ciirfe 
Sion, the prii^ of ciutSy Signf^ll. 

Fix'd is God's thirone oh the a4;imajtitIoe bafq 
Of JUSTICE: in bis hand i^ pois'd Jthe fc^If 
Which wejgbs his cri^aMres, md to each awards 
What each defcrvcs. Whence then the diffVr^nt Jot 
Of map ^nd man i Scorcb'4 by the fuxniner's b^C 
The panting peafa^t (oils the tedious dajr. 
Till, fhadowf Jj^gtbening from tbe mountaia's hro|v^ 
His tmf-buik cot npgeivcs bim ; tbcre he t^ars 
From the reUtfb^t grpund his jQender fare. 
And drinks the fiag^^ waters pf the pooL 
Then on his cpuob ofihm k^ Aeeps till mprn, 
And riCbs tp MJs Ui)om* Near him (lands, 

£ 2 Embofom'i 
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Embofoni'd in yon wood of tufted trees 
The palace of his tyrant lord : for him 
A thoufand courfers neigh j o'er paftures rich 
The milk-white heifers bound ; the menial train 
Obferve his nod, and wait his high command. 
Yet look once more ; that peafant, hungry, poor^ 
Who fows, who reaps, yet taftes not of the fruit. 
With confcience light, and fpirits ever gay. 
Hies whiffling o'er the woodlands : coarfe his meal ; 
But nature a(ks not better : hard his bed ; 
But found his flumbers : Vfhilc his pamper'd lord 
Sleeps not, tho ftretch'd on cygnet'is down. Remorfe 
Drives in his mangled fpirit her hooks of ftee^ 
And each forcM imife is clouded with defpair. 
Yet fome there are, whofe unrelenting foufc 
The (lings of confcience wound not: On they £a 

Thii 
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Thro life's gay flowery path, nor heave one figh. 
The tribute to their own, or others' woc» 
Secure they riot in the pride of health. 
And bathe in golden ftreams. Such once was He, 
To btt whofe palate ocean pour'd his ftores. 
And earth unlocks her caves : in thanklefs eafc 
He lived, he died ; nor lifted once a prayer 
To Him, the giver of all. With upcaft eyes 
And folded hands, ftill patient tho in pain^ 
Faft by the barr'd inhofpitable gate 
Sat pining Lazarus ; he fat, and aik'd 
In the meek tone of modeft poverty. 
The humble pittance of fome broken meal. 
The refufe of his board, but aflc'd in vain* 
Nor all his piercing cries, nor bleeding wounds, 
Nor famine, ftarkig thro his haggard eyes> 

E 3 Could 
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Could melt the fpirit of obdurttc pride ; 

He died unpided. Where wasJUStlCEtbinf 

Slept flie ? or did the Ibabbatxl hide her fword^ 

CanketM With ruft f Yet, fceptic, paafc awhile i 

Arraign not heaven's decrees 5 the fccfW h changU 

See'fl: thou that horrid dungeon dtear, ftild dadt^ 

Whence peftilrntial vapoUrt tiirtt the air. 

And livid fiaiiies aibend ? See, thette he lies. 

Writhing in Agonies, and patch Vi With fire: 

See there he lies, who rudely ftxatti his gate 

Pufh'd the poor pathfefs wa n de r ei-. He the while 

Wafted to realms of Wifs on angePs Wmg 

Looks down, and dropis i tear. Yea, migjity LtmJ, 

Jiiji are thy works, and ri^hfeov^ all thy ways. 

The day wiH cowe, when eath fliall meet hfe tfoom ♦; 
put who fhaH ftmd its ccnfttng ? Virttre'^ ftlf 

Shall 
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Shall (hrink appall'd, and tremble at the frown 
Of all-confuming "Jujiice^ Still remains 
The laft, the only refuge. Near the throne 
Of God ftands MERCY. She on bended knee. 
With otttftretch'd hand, diverts the vengeful fwotd 
Of Juftice, rai^'d to ftrike. The King qf heaven 
Beholds her, and ;^)proves* Hp bids her rife \ 
Wipes from her eye the fymp^ctic tear. 
And owns her powerful influence. Soft the dew 
Which evening Iheds oo Hermon, favour'd hill ; 
Soft are the ftrakis, when Pity booths Defpair \ 
Yet fofter, I^rord, thy nurcif. But in vain % 
Stern Jujiice claims her due; the word was paft 
Irrevocable : the high beheft wa3 given ; 
Man fell, and Man mufi fufier. Who, oh ! who 
jShall interpofe f Whatiacriiice fhall bleed ? 

]E 4 For 
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For fin fo foul what viaim {hall atone ? 
If none, then all is loft. 

* On me, on me,' 
Exclaim'd the fon of God, * on me alone 

* Let all thy wrath be pour'd : theirs was the oflFence, 
^ Be mine the punifhment/ He fpake, and left 

♦ The golden city's hyacinthine walls j 
And thro the middle of the eaftern gates. 
Hewn from one folid emerald, as he pafs'd. 
The AngeJ bowM obeilance. Earth receiv'd 
Her gracious vifitant. By him fubdued 
Legions of fpirits accursM their mangled prey 
Relufbnt quitted, and with horrid yell 

Howl'd hideous : touch'd by him the palfied hand* 
Long withcr'd, fe!t his genial warmth return, 
• Rev. x». 

Gircliii] 
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Circling thro every vein. He fpake, and ftrait 
From the thick film was purg'd the vifual ray, 
Aw'd by his potent word, the grave op'd wide 
His marble jaws^ and yielded back to life 
His putrid dead. But what could all avail ? 
Infulted, fcom'd, betra/d by thofe he lov'd. 
He fell. Yet bleeding on the accurfed tree. 
While the laft breath hung quivering on his lips. 
His Mercy ftill endured. Towards heaven he caft 
The laft faint glances of his clofingeye. 
Forgive thetnj Oforghe^He bow'dy and died. 
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ARGUMENT 

OF THE THIRD PART. 

£picurus denies the Providence of God in the govemmmt of the 
world. — The opinion offome other ancient PhiUfophers on 
that fubje£i.^^The Providence of God proved^ i/?, from 
ihe regular motion of the heavenly bodies-^the fatal confe- 
quence of any change in thatfyjlem — idly^ from tin At* 
mofphere — j^i^, from the revival of every thing after 
Winterer ecededhy a defcription offVinter.^^The impof 
Jibility of vegetation^ (sfc. being rejloredby Chance-^/^hly^ 
from the propagation of animals^ exemplified in birds^ heafls^ 
infe£is. — The Calamities^ to which the human raceisexpofed, 
would be deJiruSiive ofthefpecies^ without ihe intervention 
of Providence-^htjlancedin Difeafes — Pe/iilence^Famine 
— fFar — which introduces the yhproofofQocts Providence 
in repairing this havock — hythepropagatiotr^by the prefer ^ 
vation of Man. — The confideration of Go<fs preferving 
Providence^ matter of comfort to Men under the fevereji 
afflinions.-^lmpojfible to judge of the whole fchemeif God's 
moral Providence from a partial view of it. — The Con- 
quefis of the Romans an inflame of God^ s Providence^ wh9 
made ufe of them as injiruments^ to prepare Mankind for 
ihe reception of Chri/lianity. — The Gift of Tongues-^the 
Propagation of the Gofpel-'the declenfion of it^ where it 
formerly flourijhed-^parts of God's plan of Government-^ 
A particular Providence afferted^exhibited in a more 
vifible manner in the prefervation of Empires — in none 
more than thai of Britain. 
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' regular motion of the heavenly hodies^^the fatal confe^ 
mce of any change in thatfyjlem — idly ^ from the At^ 
fphere — ^y^ from the revival of every thing after 
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i£is. — The Calamities, to which the human raceisexpo/ed, 
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Providence — injiancedin Difeafes — Peflilence^Famine 
War — which introduces the ^th proof of QoisProvidence 
repairing this havock — by the propagatiotr^by the prefer ~ 
tion of Man. — The confderation of Go<fs preferving 
•ovidence, matter of comfort to Men under the fevereji 
liSfions.-^ImpoJJible to judge of the whole fcheme of God's 
)ral Providence from a partial view of it. — The Con^ 
ffts of the Romans an injlance of God's Providence, wh9 
\de ufe of them as injiruments, to prepare Mankind for 
• reception ofChriJlianity. — The Gift of Tongues — the 
opagation of the Gefpel—tbe declenfion of it, where it 
Tnerly fiourijhed-^parts of God's plan of Government-^ 
particular Providence qfferted^exhibited in a more 
ible manner in the prefervation of Empires — in none 
re than that of Britain* 
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D£ £ P in the Olyiopsao valet^ and Ikr redittl 
From mortml, or immorta], where cbe rokt 
^ Of loafer is neyer beard, nor roils one cloud. 
^ Of fragrant ixicenfe, fits the placid God, 
^ Or firctch'd oa Am^rantbitie beds» dU&Jves 
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* In peaceful flumber ; there^ if haply rous'J 

* By roaring whirlwind, or the thunder's peal, 

* Wakes to ambrofial banquets, quafFs the bowl 

* Of Ae£tar, beverage fweet, prefs'd from the fruit 

* Of thofe unfading trees, which mantle round 
^ Heaven's floping hills, then finks to reft again, 
*' Wrapt in the folds of fleep : For fleep is eafe ; 

* And eafe is happincfs. To wing the ftorm, 

* To point the bolt of vengeance, ftill to fit 

* With vigilant eye, left fraud, or force aiTail, 

* Is this the talk of Gods ? are thefe the joys 

^ Which death {hall never end ? then happier they, 
^ Heirs of an hour, who fall to rife no more.' 

Thus fpake the Athenian ; he who taught, that Chance^ 
Scattering her random atoms thro the void. 
Composed this wond'rous If^ole. Vain Sage ! can Go* 

Delight 



Jbelight in apatjiy, cur ttnkbi bli6» 
Contented eycn t9 ke ? O fatppiier tkr^ ' ' 
O far more glorious^ o'er the tons of tMhi 
O'er all the tenants of a thoalbad^ worlds 
To feat ter; td ctes^y pnkm^ 
To goverh wiA impartial fwiy j to check 
With deferv'd chaftifefncnt the hwlefs afts 
Of violence; of oppreflion ^ and to wreathe 
Bright flaming crowm of * regetable gold^ 
The guerdon fair of virtue's patient toil ! 

Canft thou, convinc'd that Deities exi^, 
Canft thou deny their Providence ? Go then, 
Afk the t Milefiah, if the darkeft deed 

'av tfyXftS* Jiiv^f Iflw— — PiND. Olymp. 2, 

f Thai IS. 'H^Tt>0^ n; atmv, k 7Ji$9t, etifhB^meot ihxS^-, i>X 

tf^^Mif|U4Mf, efx. DiOG. Laert. in Vit. Thai. 

' F Which 
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Which ever Night wrapt in her tabic veil; 

Aflc, if the dawning of the funpleft thought, 

Efcape that Ancient of eternal days. 

The ♦ unbegoUen God ? Aflc of the fagc. 

On whofe foft lips Hymettian bees diftill'd 

Their choiceft honey, if that fubtle Spirit^ 

Which animates the f living Univerfe, 

X Ncglcft the race of man ? Go to the Porch, 

Enquire of Zeno's Tons, whether that globe. 

Which, all its moifture loft, § (hall blaze with fire,. 

Rolls thro the circumambient ||. Voic^ as blows 



• nPEXBTTATON Ton ovrm eioV AFENNUTON yif. Ib X D,. 
•f* Ke^/bc«y— -i-EMTrXON?iya{. 

X "Ourai ^i xal dwc i^ofiv ret ivQfmrlfa, DiOG. L AXR T. in Vit. Platonis. 
^ *-— — fore ut ad extremum omnis mnndot ignefca^ cam, humore 
confumpto, ncque terra ali poffit, &c. Cicxto de Nat. Deor, u 

II "Ef «dfy H JtSc-fJui fn^auxvfAim to KENO'n avu^ov. 

DiOG. Labkt. in Vita Zenonit^ ' 

Some 
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Some cafual blaft, or hears that * plaftic Mind 
Which made^ which moves,which rules the'f united frame ? 

There are, who fay, that natural caufes zd 
By general l2LWi ', that he, who form'd this tvboley 
Stamped matter inert with fuch inherent powers. 
That tho in effence paffivc, yet impriPd 
By this original force, it ftill moves on 
Unalter'd, unimpaired: that not a cloud 
Sails o'er the blue ferene, that not a flafh 
Burfts from the cleft horizon, but received 
Its fpecial mandate, ere bright Hefper rear'd 
His evening torch, or fpheres began to roll. 



• Mundum^— habere mentem, quae et fc, ct ipfum fabricata fit, ct om- 
nia moderetur, moveat, regat^ &c, Cic. Ac. 2. 

•f *Sy ^ TM j(ic-fA,ea juijj^v hvat xniv* aXX' *HNif 20AI airnv, 

Dioc. Laxat. ia Zeaon* 
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There are again, who think that every wheel, 
Whofe motion fpeeds thro fpace this vaft machine. 
Is ftill adjufted, as occafion calls. 
By God's direding hand.— His care appears 
Alike confpicuous, whether from the firft 
He framed this All^ that not a part fhould need 
His interpofing power j or whether yet 
Orb within orb he guards, left haply one, 
Lawlefs may deviate from its proper path. 
Extravagant. Then fatal were the fhock 
Of difuniting elements ; the world, 
Tho now faft bound by gravitation's chaiA, 
Would burft, and anarchy again return. 

Behold yon Sun, thron'd in meridian height. 
Fountain of fire, round which fix wandering ftar» 
For ever roll, and eager to approach 

With 
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With fiM'CC ccntrii^etal, due diftancc keep, 

By adverfe force rcftrain'd : quench but that light. 

And univcrlal darknefs fliall involve 

Creation's wide domain, Tho now their times, 

Their rounds ordain'd thofe planets all abfolve. 

Check, or accelerate their fpeed, the fun 

Will fteep them in a lake of liquid fire. 

Or madly they will ftray exorbitate 

Beyond the zone of Saturn, 111, O earth, 

JU would it fare with thee : thy fruits, thy flowers. 

And all that vegetates, and all that lives. 

One petrifying blaft would fmite to the root. 

And feas, that roll beneath folftitial heat. 

Freeze to their center. See'ft thou near the Bear, 

Or in the Galaxy, faft by the crown 

Of Cephcus, fccpter'd king, with ftreaming light, 

F 3 That 
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That fweeps mcteorous half the fpacc of heaven. 
Yon roving comet ? let him (hoot tranfverfe. 
Thwarting the Ecliptic, where the convex globe 
Rolls in her annual courfe, earth, air, and Teas 
Will blaze in dire combuftion : Is it Chance 
Which curbs his fpeed, and tells him where to roll? 
O, no J the expanfe of heaven God*s praife proclaims. 
The firmament his power : day tells to day. 
And night to night, his providential care. 

Above, around, the ambient air is fpread, 
Denfe, or of rarer texture : thro each pore 
The elaftic fluid wins his eafy way, 
Invifible : change but the incumbent weight. 
Expand it, or comprefs it, lefs, or more, 
What then, or who ihall breathe ? Behold the Moon; 
Nor cloud, nor rain, her atmofphere deforms j 

Nor 
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17or mifty feg, fave fuch as nighdy rife 
From this dank globe, obfcure from mortal eye 
Her vales, and lofty mountains. Give but earth 
That uniform Serene, and all that moves 
Shall fink annihilate. Exhalations rife. 
Nor dewy vapours hover round in vain 5 
Hence life to beaft, to man : 'tis God commands. 
And ftorms, ^d raging winds, his word obey. 

Stern winter chills the world. From (how-top'd hills, 
Haemo andilhodope, the ihaip North blows. 
And drives the naked Thracian to his cave. 
Or from thofe rocks of thick-rib^ ice, where roams 
The fhivering Savoyard, with intenfer cold 
Sweeps o'er Grenoble's champaign to the ftreams 
Of Ifere, and the Rhone. Now to his fledge. 
Where Lapland confines on the.Chronian main, 

F 4 Th^ 



The blighted native yokes his fein-deers ; thef 
O'er many a league of fnpw run pootinKoa 
From Kola to Warfuga. To the wii|d 
The crackling foreft roars : the Icafleft dm 
Spreads o'er the frozen ftreum her bare broad anm^ 
And that tall oak, which on the mountain's brow 
Three hundred fummers flood, beneath whofe ihade , 
Fathcrr, and fons, had led the ruftic dance. 
Falls ponderous down the riven precipice, 
Uptorn. Returning from the Bothnian gulpl^ 
The failor in the horizon's utmoft verge 
Oft fpied her top rejoicing j on the helm, 
^ Britain,' the pilot with loud fhout exclaim'd, 
And, * Britain,' all the exulting crew replied. 

Shall Nature's chearful fiice no more be feen ? 
Shall froft eternal bind the barrcp earth, 

And 
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And mock the toil of man ? or fhall blind Chance 
Call from the teeming foil, fruit, herb, and all 
Her vegetable flores ? The putrid clod 
Now foftcns by mild Zephyr's tepid breath, 
And down from hoary hills the melted fnow 
Falls in far-founding cataraiSis. The blade 
Shoots thro the loofcn'd glebe : on the foft green, 
Aching from defoUtion's rayag'd fcenes. 
The wearied eye repofes. O'er the main, 
JiUred by the genial breeze, tl^e feather'd tribe, 
That fled for flielter to a milder flcy, 
Return fpontaneous. Now thro every grove 
They chaunt their nuptial fong, and in the dcptl\ 
Of fome clofe-tangkd br^ke, or on the fide 
Qf coving cornice, or beneath the tile. 

Safe 
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Safe from the dropping eaves, fufpend their neft, ' 

Ingenious artifts • Could the dainty hand 

Of her, inventrefs of mechanic powers, 

Minerva, or Cecropian Pallas nam'd. 

Vie with thefe heaven-taught archite£b ? With wqdI| 

And twifted hair, fome line their downy beds. 

And weave their walls with mofs : others with clay. 

More hardy, pave the floor, and fence the fides 

With platted twigs ; while birds of fmaller wing 

Arch o'er their heads a pendant roof, to fave 

Their unfledg'd brood, which ill could bear the damp 

Of April's chilling Ihowers, Thefe all obey 

God's firft command, Increafe and multiply ; 

Thefe for their new-hatch'd offspring, or from plain. 

Or pathlefs wood, or from the fedgy fide 

Of 
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Of ftagnate pool, fele£lt their flimy food : 

All but the * Oftrich : (he, poor thoughtlefs bird» 

Leaves her negle£led eggs, nor recks it her 

Tho fome deep-laden camel, or the foot 

Of cafual pilgrim crufli them. Yet even thefc 

Not unregarded lie : the genial fun 

With rays prolific warms them, till the birds 

Burft from their (hell, and foon outftrip the cour(e 

Of fwifteft Arab on his fiery fteed. 

Behold the fwarms which wing the liquid air. 
Or people the green mead ! The niggard anc. 
Sagacious infe£l \ the flow-creeping fnail. 
Who bears her ponderous houfe from bough to bough. 
The loyal bee, the fpider, who beneath 
Some lonely rafter weaves her fine-fpun woof, 
* Job xsux. 14. 

And 
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And millions more, that in this ample world 
Unnocic'd and unnamed claims each bis place, 
God's general plan fulfil. By him impeU'd 
They propagate their ftock ; by his command 
They drive each bold invader from their y<mng» 
Arm'd with new courage by parental fear. 

But who, O Man, who fhall plefcrve thy kind i 
From Plague, from Famine, from the avenging Swoni, 
What fhall protect thy race ? Shall aAive Chance 
P.epair the breaches of devouring war ? 
3hall Chance fupply frelh ftores to propagate 
gucceiSve generations ? With the feaft, 
Where riots jocund youth, Intemper^noc 
Mixes his fubtle poifen. In the bioqd. 
Till waken'd by maturing time, the feeds 
Of many a mifchief fleep ^ and from the fire. 

With 
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*With life imparted, to the fon defcend, 
Patal inheritance i joint«racking gout, 
Confumption, cankering on the virgin's cheeky 
And moping melancholy, and frantic rage. 
That fpurns controuling reaibn ; and what elie 
From accident on flood, or tented £eld. 
Severs the mangled limbs. But who flull count 
The cories, reeking to the putrid air. 
When born on Aufter's wing the pellilence 
Vifits afflicted nations ? Such as once 
When the deftroying Angel fmote the tribes - 
Of humbled Ifrael, what time JciTe's ion 
From Afcalon to Gilead, from the mount 
Of northern Lebanon to the Afphaltic lake, 
Number'd his populous hofts. Such too the fccne. 
When Lacedaemon pourM her hardy troops 

6 O'er 
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O'er mourning Attica. Such in thy ftreets^ 
Augufta^ Britain's pride, the fhrieks of woe. 
When thy dead citizens ftrew*d every path. 
An undiftinguifli'd heap : the famifh'd hounds 
Bark'd diftant; and the hungry birds of prey 
Fled fcreaming to the woods for purer ain 

Nor thefe alone the dangers, which beiet 
The mortal pilgrim, wandering thro the vale 
Of tears, and pain, and forrow, yet upheld 
By that invifible hand, which ftill fupports 
Man's feeble race, and from extindlon faves 
His undiminifh'd progeny : for fee 
The fruits are bjafted in their bud j the boughs 
Droop with their fickly leaves; the barren earth. 
Impenetrable by fuii, or fofteft fhower. 
Hoards all her ftoreisi: as when the Egyptian dearth. 

Reveal 
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Reveal'd by two prophetic vifions, fpreaJ 

To Beerflieba from the land of Nile, 

And the great Patriarch, whh all his tribes. 

Settled in Ramcfes. Nor lefs the grief. 

When by the brook of Cherith ravens fed 

The wandering feer, till in Sarepta's walls 

He found the cruife of never-waiKng oil. 

Sheltered beneath the hof^itable roof 

Of that Sidonian, who for his repift 

Pour'd forth with liberal hand her fcanty (lores. 

But who, oh who, fhall t;he dread landfcape paint 
Of defolation, when the lawlefe fons 
Of war come pouiing o'er the cultur'd plains, 
Tartar or Coflac, and in one fhort houi 
Confound the toil of ages ? Now the din 
Of clafhing armour, helm and plated mail« 
7 
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Is heard no more ; but engines fraught with fire 

Sweep o'er the field whole legions ! * Now» even noWj 

From North to South, to Marmora's white cli& 

Convuls'd Europa from the Baltic fhakes 

Thro all her kingdoms. In the crouded ftreets 

Of fad Byzantium td each mofque repairs 

The turban'd multitude, and every dome 

Re-ecchoes ^ Allah, Allah I' Now prepares 

The vengeful Spaniard yet again to roufe 

The fleeping rage of Britain, and renew 

War's bloody bufmefs. But, great Lord of holb. 

And thou, O bleflcd meflcnger of peace. 

Knap every fpear in twain, and fill their fouls 

With mild benevolence, and fecial love ! 

• Written in November, 1770. 

He. 



He, mighty God, whofe providential eye 
Looks d6wn upon the mearieft of his works, 
'Midft every natural, every moral ill, 
Preferves the human race. He foWs the feeds 
Of charity, which melts the obdurate foiil; 
He draws by fecret cords the dudUle heart 
Of fex to fex. When now the purple glow 
Spreads o'er the virgin's cheek, for fome foft youth 
She fighs in fecret ; all the tender names 
Of mother, and of filler, pleafe no more: 
On him her hopes are fix'd ; with him (he longs 
To travel hand in hand down life's fteep vale. 
And ihare with him health, ficknefs, blifs, or woe, 
O happy they5 whom tendered love unites 
In bonds connubial, where each thought is fpelt. 
Each wiih prevented) and each glance explain'd ! 

G But 
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But lawlers luft has qucnch'd tho nuptui) torch 
In difcord's bitter ftreams. The impatieat daiw 
Beholds her Lord with alienated eye. 
Smiles at tb« feoffs pf fame, and quits her houfe,^ 
Her babes, without a bluflii, without a tear. 

But what avaiU to propagate th^ rs^cc^ 
If none preferve ? Say, can the new<-bom chiU 
By reaifb% or by ftr^ngtbi. 6k§Si kU way» 
While weak the tottering body, whik the o»iad^ 
With not a chara&er engrav'd, preAntt 
One unive^ blank i Yet then thy ]wi4> 
Great God, fiipporta his fteps, and gtudft8.lMl f<Mw 
Vain die wer^humaaikUU vaiiaall tho^ouo 
Of the fond mother, who with downcaA ey^ 
And fmijes of tea4eceft love, bends o'er h«rb^b^ 
Whifperijig knif ftrttos thalt UiU ta foft xepofisw 

7 Thus 
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Thui he who made^ prefervcs : the common fm 
Of all, for all provides. What tho the fig 
Fall unconco£led from the blafled bought 
Tho fwdtcring SFrfus fcatter thro the land 
Difeafe, and fank contagton ; tho the din 
Of war ring dreadful on the cbnging fhield, 
Still thou rejoice, O Man : thy Maker nigns. 
And yetj myftcrious are the ways of heaven : 
God's counfels dark. He, thro a regular maze 
Of caufes^ all connefb^, tho onfeen^ 
CondHfts each great event. From age to age 
By flow gradation imperceptible 
It fHU advances; till arrived at laft 
To full perfcSion, it difplays the depth 
Of that unfathom*d wififom, which contrived. 
That Providence, which, watching every ftep, 

G 2 Finifli'd 
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Finifli'd the wond'rous.plan. The fons of mcnj 

Whofe puny generations pafs away 

In quick fucceffion, and fill up the time 

'Twixt the commencement, and the accomplifh'd end^ 

See but one link of that ftupendous chain^ 

And wonder what fupports it ; but at length. 

The whole compleat, each well-adapted part. 

Each nice dependence, each connexion juft. 

Appears in full proportion, and broad lights 

What means Quirinus ? Shall thofe lowly huts 
Change to imperial towers ? Thofe vagrant clans. 
The fhame, the refufe, of each nation round. 
To conquerors of the world ? Vain thought ! and yet 
So wills the King fupreme. The Gabian yields, 
The Tufcan falls, the Sabine joins his powers. 
And even from Arno to Tarento's gulph 

All 
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All Italy obeys. Yet what avails ? 

Beyond the confines of the middle fea 

Nations remain unconquer'd. Spread the fails : 

Stretch to the Libyan fhore ; great Carthage there, 

Skill'd in commercial arts, and bold in war, 

Pefies thy threats ; great Carthage falls. And now 

The towering Eagle o'er Numidia's fands. 

O'er -Egypt's fertile fields, o'er Perfia's fea. 

To Indus, and to Ganges bends his flight. 

Thence, to north-wefl, thro Edom's palmy groves. 

He circles all the Levant coaft, and o'er 

The -Sgcan waves, from leffer. Aiia's hills. 

O'er pre^ce, o'er Thrace, and humbled Macedon, 

Direds his airy path, and, as he flies. 

Bids every vanquifh'd nation bend the knee 

To Rome's majeflic tyrant. Science too 

G 3 Darte4 



1 



[ 86 ] 

Darted her bright beams on Ac Ladah towtrit 
And with foft manners humanised the feult 
*Twas hence to many a favagc lawkfs horde 
The generous conqueror gave the refin'd arU 
Of fecial life, and taught them whsit the ri^tt 
Of civil polity, the charities 
Of fweet domeflic union. Thus compiA 
In one great empire, bound by every tie 
Of fear, of love, of mutual intcreft. 

The kingdoms bow'd to Rome. But whence, O whence 

This grandeur, fuch as ne'er before was known 

In Babylon, pr Niniveh*8 proud walls, 

Ngmes fwi'd of old ? Say, were theTe mighty deeds, 

UnparallelM even in romantic tale. 

The genuine fruits of tnore than mortal ftrength ? 

Or w^k it He, the Capitoiian Jove, 

To 
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To whom diinfe incenft frndoed, who bound iky (pear 
With vidiory's green palm, and bitd thee Ifdd 
Rdu&ant monarch^ up the facitd hill. 
To grace thy pompous triumph ? Rolaaii^ no; 
That idol, which thy fiiperftitioue Ibul 
Fear'd and adoPd ; that idol, Which thille hand 
Hew'd from rough ftone, or caft in fufile gOld» 
Had ears, but heard not ; nor could all thy forole 
Have rear'd that column of imperial power^ 
But that the God, who moulds the du^le hetrt» 
And fways man's will, to his own glory turn'd 
Thy pride, thy martial rage : He cholis thee out« 
An inftruQient moft apt, to execute 
His gracious purpofe, and with ail thy fiateSf 
With all thy tributary thrones, receive 
The meflenger divine of peace and love. 

G4 He 
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He came ; the wond'rous ftory foon was known 
In every nation, and in every clime. 
Where Rome had rais'd her banner. Hark ! what mcai 
That roaring found ? Was it a northern blaft 
Rufhing impetuous from his feven-mouth*d cave ? 
No; 'twas the Spirit fpake. The faithful fat. 
Waiting their promifcd Comforter ; when each 
Unpra<ais'd in a foreign phrafe, at once 
Spake every language ; nqr in accent ftrang^. 
And dialed uncouth, as one who firft 
Holds painful converfe in a ftranger's land. 
But in peculiar diSLiorij and fweet tones 
Harmonious. In mute fdence ftood the croud. 
And marveU'd what it meant ; Arabians, Cretes, 
Phrygians, and Elamites, and they who fpread 

Frc 
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From Tigris to Euphrates, and the flave^ 
Of Cappadocia, Lydians, Parthians, Medes, 
And tenant^ of Cyrene, torrid foil. 

* Are thefe,' faid they, and on each other gaz'd 
In awful admiration, ' thefe the words 

* Of rude, unletter'd peafants ? are thefe they, 

* The pilots of the Galilean lake, 

* Who plied their humble craft, and bent their oar, 

* Undifciplin'd in fcience ? does the art 

* Of potent magic, of Theffalian fpells, 

* Cheat our deluded fenfe with fancied founds ? 

* Or has new wine infpired their fpecious tongues 

* With random oratory ? It is not art 

* Cheats our deluded fenfe with fancied founds ; 

* Nor is it wine infpires : for fcarce three hours 

* Have pafs'd, fince firft the morn with orient light 

* Dawn'd 



( 
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• DawnM o'er yon hill of Olives ; and Ae reiCB 

• Offoberrcafon, of pcrfuafivc truth, 

• Pierc'd our relenting hearts. Ye holf men, 
^ Yes, we confeft that Jefua roft again, 

• That your Meffiah reigns. Ye holy men, 

• Lead us, O lead us, to fome hallow'd founts 
^ And in baptifmal water purge our Ibuls, 

• Till we be pure as ye.* They fpake, thay bow'4 
With lowlieft reverence, and to diftant climes 
Proclaimed the wond'rous tale $ while Antioch ticm 
The faithful Patriarch of the rifmg k& 

Unite his votaries in their mafter's name. 

But oh the change ! Tell, gracious Governoury 
Tell, for thy ways are hid from men, and all 
Thy counfels, like thy throne immoveable. 
Are wrapt in clouds and darknefs, why, where e^nce 

Repenting 
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renting nations at the ftaft of love 

and remembar'd their departed Lord, 
g;ns Mecca's bold impoftorf In thofe ftreets, 
lence the great Conftantine with holy zetU 
•ve Rome's barbaric idols, Chriftian, tread 
:h cautious ftep ; rude hifies fhalt thou hear, 
1 favage taunts malicious. Syria weeps 
fee the crefcent ftreaming thro her vales ; 
[ Abana, tranfparent flood, which wafli'd 
many a conrert, rolls her mournful tide, 
lenting the fad change. Even from the verge 
hat bleft monument, where lay the bones 
lis fepulcher'd Lord, the Saracen 
h cruel rage, and fcorn indignant, drove 
way-worn pilgrim. Then, oh then, in vain 
;ht lion-hearted England, and France fpread 



Hia 
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His fecial fails : in vain ftout Godfrey rear'd 
His banner, while ten thoufand croiTes blazed 
Thro' all the faithful fquadrons : ftill prevail'd 
The infuUing Infidel.— And yet the day 
Shall comc^ when every nation of the earth 
Shall bend with reverence at their Saviour's namew 
That day knows no man : He alone can cell. 
Who, with wife; providence, and fovereign fway, 
Condufts, contro^ls, accelerates, delays. 
Events, conceal'd from mortals j He alone. 
Who bad four thoufand fummers iroll, or erCi 
He font his Son, tho promis'd long before 
Ev'n to the fire of men, when to bleak fcenes 
He led his weeping tempter, doom'd to toil. 
Nor dared look back on Eden's blooming bowers. 

9 Th9f« 
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There are, who own that o'er the general plan, 
le firft great Architect, intent to guard 
> favourite works, yet watches, but difdains 
\t partial care of each, Mark then the event ; 
Individuals Generals are compofed ; 
Mie exifts, unnotic'd by the eye 
heaven, why not another ? why not all ? 
that vaft volume, whei-e recorded lie 
nation's afts, in faircft charafters 
regifter*d whajte'er was made : nor bone, 
>r vein, nor branching fmew, but is rang'd 
order due : nor hair, nor coloured plume, 
►r infeft's painted wing, but in its page 
clafs'd, and claims protedlion from its God. 
id fliall not he, who numbers all his ftars, 
ho counts each land, and every wave that rolls. 

Explore 
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Explore the human heart ? The Lord of ^ 
Is Lord ol every #«r; his hand is ftretch'd 
O'er each'y tach feels his providential care* 
But chief o'er States his tutelary power 
Extends. Some frnk^ an uniefifting prey 
To defpicable conquerors ; others ftandy 
Tho human fkill, and mortal fuccours fafl. 
Safe 'gainft united legions. Thus fell Romc> 
To refcued freedom thus Batavia raised 
Seven focial altars ; thus Britannia fits, 
Thron'd like a fcepter'd Sovereign, in the midA 
Of tributary feas. Thou, gracious Lord, 
Full oft haft fav'd her from the invader's arm. 
From anarchy's wild uproar, from the chain 
Of galling fervitude. Thou, when the land. 
By civil diicord torn, faw half her ibn» 
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Lie weltering in their blood, her nohles flaio. 

Her monarch in the duft^ thou didft remove. 

Safe from the ufurper's aim, the ibielter'd branch 

Of blafted royalt^fji and in due time 

Tranfplant it to the hereditary throne. 

When tyranny, and dtmocratic ra^Q 

Yielded to peace, and order. Thou, when zeal. 

And frantic bigotry unjded the bonds 

Of ph'ghted faith, and from, his forfeit crowjt 

Exird her fovcrei^n, on the vacant feat 

Didft place that Quardian Monardi^ wfa« bami^ 

Safe from each incoad of deipotic (way, 

Her fair iuheritanQEL O iQay'& thou fiiU 

Proted this ifle I , Four all thy bleffingjs do>vw 

On HIM, THY PEOPLE** SHEPHERD! Odtfead 

Our laws, the wi&ioai of a. thouiasid. yeais I 

Prefervc 
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Preferve thiiie altars ; let that holy flame^ 
Fed by the bidod of many a martyr'd Saint, 
Blaze with uncloaded luftre. Long the yoke 
Had gall'd our fathers : from his awful chair, 
Fenc'd by an hoft of Monks, and bearded Friars^' 
The Pontiff fulmin'd o*er the proftrate worlds 
Infallible j hor ceas'd, till all the rights 
Of civil, of religious freedom, bow'd 
To venal difpenfation. Then arofd 
The unbending fpirit of Luther. He alike 
Difdain'd the Papal, and Imperial threats. 
And to his wondering votaries firft difplay'd 
Thofe facred treafures, long, too long conceal'd^ 
The covenants of falvation. Albion faw 
The glorious ftruggle of Germania's fons. 
And caught the facred fire. Ah ! bloody Queeri, 

Ai 
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Ah ! Woman, Who, with linaverted eye, 

CouId*ft view the pitylefs flames wrap round the flefli 

Of age, and innocence, let me not write 

Thy name, nor blot my chafte page with a curfe 

Caird on thy gloomy Spaniard ! Drag'd, fad fcene ! 

Drag'd by his hoary hair, old Latimer 

Embraced the fire; while Ridley, by his fide, 

Confoled the venerable fage, and fell 

Exulting, tho in pain. Confined in fmoke 

The fullen flame confum'd by flow delay 

Meek, patient Hooper; while, with fteady look, 

Undaunted Cranmer o'er the &tal pile 

Stretch'd his apoflate hand. Ye murder'd faints. 

Once faithful feeders of yout matter's flock. 

But now the feal'd of God, your race is run. 

Great is your meed in heaven. Yet oh ! look down, 

H Nor 
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Nor fpurn the praife of men^ from whofe freed foub 

Ye (hook Rome's galling ibackle. Oft ta you 

Fofterity fhall raHe the choral hymn ; 

Still (hall 3rour a£b furvive^ ye feithful band^ 

In memor/s grateful records. For the fea 

Shall fooner round thefe ramparts ceafe t& roar. 

Sooner this ifle fhaU in the Southern main 

Fix her deep roots, than Britons e'er forget 

That faith, thofe rights^ for which their fathers blodi 
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POETICAL EPISTLE 

T O 

CHRISTOPHER ANSTEY, Efq; 

NO not in rhyme. I hate that iron chain, 
Forg'd by the hand of fome rude Goth, which 
cramps 
Relufbnt Genius, and with many a fold 
Faft binds hkn to the ground. Shall the quick thought. 
That darts from world to world, and traverfes 
The realms of time, and fpace, all fancy-free, 

H3 ChcckM 
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Check'd in his rapid courfe, obey the call 

Of fome barbarian, who by found enflav'd. 

And deaf to manly melody, proclaims, 

" No farther ibalt thou go" I Pent in his cag^ 

The imprifonM eagle fits, and beats his bars ; 

His eye is rais'd to heaven. Tho many a moon 

Has feen him pine in fad captivity. 

Still to the thunderer's throne he longs to bear 

The bolt of vengeance j ftiU he thirds to dip 

Hi$ daring piniops in the fount of light* 

Go, mark the letter'd fons of Gallia's cliQie, 
Where critic rules, and cuftom's tyrant law. 
Have fctter'd the frise verfe. On the pall'd ^ 
The drowfy numbers, regularly dull, 
Clofe in flow tedious unifon. Not fo 
TJip b;i:d cf Eden 5 to the Gjecian lyre 



He 
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He tun'd his verfe ; he JovM the genuine mufe. 
That from the top of Athds circled all 
The cluftering iflands of the ;£gean deep. 
Or roam'd o'er fair Ionia's winding (hore. 

Poet of other times, Co thee I bow 
With lowlieft reverence. Oft thou tak'ft my foul. 
And waftft it by thy potent harmony 
To that empyreal manfion, where thine car 
Caught the foft warblings of a Seraph's harp. 
What time the nightly vifitant unlock'd 
The gates of heaven, and to thy mental fight 
Difplay'd celeftial fcenes. She from thy lyre 
With indignation tore the tinkling bells. 
And tun'd it to fublimeft argument. 
Sooner the bird, that ulhering in the fpring 
Strikes the fame notes with one unvarying paufe, 

H 4 Shall 
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Shall vye with Philomel, when (he purfues 
Her evening fong thro every winding maze 
Of melody, than rhyme fhall footh the foul 
With mufic fweet as thine. With vigilant eye. 
And cautious ftep, as fearing to be left. 
Thee Philips watches, and with tafte refin'd 
Each precept culling from the Mantuan page, 
Difdains the Gothic bond. Silurian wines. 
Ennobled by his fong, no more fhall yield 
To Setln, or the ftrong Falernian juice. 
Beverage of Latian chiefs. Next Thompson came : 
Kc, curious bard, examin'd every drop 
That gllftens on the thorn ; each leaf furvey'd 
Which Autumn from the ruftling foreft (hakes, 
And mark'd its fliape, and trac'd in the rude wind 
Its eddying motion. Nature in his hand 

A pencil, 
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A pencil, dip'd in her own colours, plac'd. 
With which the ever-faithful copyift drew 
Each feature in proportion juft. Had Art 
But foften'd the hard lines, and mellow'd down 
The glaring tints, not Mincio*s felf would roll 
A prouder ftream than Caledonian Tweed. 

Nor boaft wild Scotia*s hills, and pleafant valet. 
One bard of freedom only. While the North 
Turns his broad canvafs, his Siberian van. 
Winnowing the noxious air ; while luxury breathet 
Delicious odours o'er her treacherous meal ; 
While labour ftrings the nerves, and warms the blood i 
While focial fympathy difTolves the foul 
In pity, or in love, fliall Armstrong pleafe. 

Sweet is the found, when down the floping fide 
Of fome green hill, or on the fcented herb 

Steep'd 



) 
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SteepM in Aurora's aromatic dews^ 
The full-voic'd choir their emulative notes 
Tune to the jocund horn. Whoe'er thou art 
Whom now on downy couch dull flotb detains. 
Hark to the (XKt's fong. Chafte Dian's bard, 
Avonian Somerville, thro many a wood, 
Down many a craggy fteep, (hall hurry on 
Thy glowing fancy. He (hall ihew thee where 
The amphibious otter, where the wily fox 
Hides his profcribed head. Frefh from the chace 
Oft fhall fome hunter o'er full bowls record 
His verfe, and with the faithful image fir'd 
Exalt his loud-ton'd voice. The ecchoing hall. 
Where blaze the roots of elm, or oak, where round 
Hang all the fhaggy trophies of the field. 
Shall ring refponfive to the vocal ftrain. 

As 
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As when red lightning deaves the clouded flcy. 
Trees, rocks, and verdant fields, and ftraw*rooPd cot9, 
At once are open'd on the travelkr's view 
IVandering at lateft eve; but (bon again 
The pierc'd cloud clofes, and each obje£l finks 
[n darknefs, as before -, fo burft thy ftrains, 
Ajid caft a tranfient gleam, O mufing Young, 
0*er black obfcurity. Poet of night, 
Eiow fhall I ftile thee ? for thy cadence now 
Grates difcord on mine ear, now fweetly flows 
Harmonious : oft with wonder have I fought 
"What mean thy words ambiguous ; oft my foul, 
Sooth'd by thy penfivc minftrelfy, forgets 
Her peevifli cenfure. Polifii what is rude. 
Illumine what is dark, whate'cr is low 

7 Exalt, 
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Exalt, and many a mufe of fairer fame 
To thee fhall bend the laurels of her brow. 

Come, Akenside, come with thine Attic urn 
Fiird from Ilyfliis by a Nai'd's ♦ hand. 
Thy harfi was tunM to freedom ; drains like thine. 
When ACa's lord bor'd the huge mountain's fide, 
And bridg'd the fea, to battle rous'd the tribes 
Of ancient Greece : the fons of Cecrops rais'd 
Minerva's segis; Lacedaemon fent 
Her hardy veterans from their frugal board. 
Thy troops, Leonidas j whofe glorious death 
Stands ay renown'd, fit theme, in Britifli fong; 

Tell me, O Mason, will thy liberal foul 



• AUuding to the Hymn to the Naidtt 
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IVith tame fubmiffion hug the chain, and brook 
Barbarian bondage ? Shall the Mufe, who led 
Thy youthful fteps thro every boflcy bourn 
That fkirts wide Harewood's foreft, and before 
Thy raptur'd eye rais'd Mona's central oak. 
Haunt of the Druids old, implore in vain i 
Wilt thou not join, and from her gall'd feet fhtfke 
The Northern Ihackle ? So to every walk 
Which thro thy garden weaves its mazy path^ 
To every opening glade, each odorous Ihrub 
That fcents the horizon round, (hall (he coaduA 
Her mufmg votary : fo (hall ihe unfold 
Rude nature poliih'd, not fubdued, by art. 
Scenes, where thy fancy roves ; and all her flowers 
Steep in the living fountains of the fpring. 
To wreathe a chaplct for her poet's brow. 

Would 
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Would I could name thee. Gray ! but Ode is t^, 
And plaintive Elegy. Not Pindar foars 
On bolder wing»But hark I what means that belt 
At this ftill hour flow rifing on mine ear ? 
It is the voice of deaA*. Even whik I write^ 
Cold icy dew-drops chill thy languid limbs. 
And life's Cbort date is out. From tbefe fai|^ ffinsf 
*' Thefe antique towers^ that crown die watry ghuh^'' 
Thefe fields, that ecchoed to ihy moral mufe, 
Warbling in childhood's b^>pieft hour, accept 
This boon;, and,. O iweet melancholy bard. 
Reft to thy cares, axid mercy to thy foul ! 

Return, my Mufe; thy wild, unfettered firains 
Suit not the mournful dirge. Rhyme tunes die pipe 



* This was written at tho time of Mr. Graft death. He WM bsiie^^ 
Stoke, about three miles from Ettn College. 

Of 
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f querulous ^/fgy; *tis rhyme confines 
he lawlefe numbers of the fyric fong. 
^ho fhall deny the quick-retorted found 
ofatire^ when with this file points her fcont^ 
arts her keen fhaft, or whets h^r venom'd fang ? 
;nt in the clofe of fbme flrong period ftands 
he viiSlim's blafted name : The kindred note 
rft ftamps it on the ear; then oft recalls 
omemoryi what were better wrapt at one* 
dark oblivicm. SttH unrivalM here 
)P£ thro his rich dominion reigns al6nc : 
)PE, whofe immort^ Araina Thames ccchoes yet 
hro all his winding banks. He feiQoth'd the Yttk^ 
un'd its foft cadence to the claffic ear, 
nd ^ve to rhyme the dignity of foi!ig«^ " 

♦As 
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* As when the chearful bells Tome wake prockim. 
The village maid loads not her head with gems. 
Ruby, or diamond, but from every field 
Culls daflFadills, and harebells, fprent with dew. 
Her lovelieft ornaments, in humble ftile 
Let Pajloral appear. Let rhyme fupply 
The majefty of nobler fentiment, 
Whiclv ill might fuit the peafant. Gay felt this ; 
He banifhM from his woods Arcadian fwains i 
He mark'd the manners of the Brittfli hind. 
And uncouth diale<9. He too could veil 
In fable's myftic garb the form of truth ^ 
And by his fprightly tale could often draw 

* BoQeau, L*Art Poeti^ue. 

The 
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The teirr of laughter even from the dim eye 
Of churlilh gravity. Nor be forgot 
The grotefque mirth of BtJTLEit's errant Knight^ 
Npr Swift, Arange child of fancy, and of fpl^sn. 
Nor he, whofe labourM ^ne flows fmootUy on^ 
The gallant, eafy Pwoiu Subje<as light, 
Swoln by heroic phrafe, like fome poor flave^ 
Who, ro^d in royal piantle, ftruts his hour. 
Betray their baie original the more. 

Pardon, my Anstey, that I name thee laft, 
Tho laft, not leaft in fame. For thee the Mufe 
^eferv'd a iecret (pot, unknown before. 
And fmiled, and bade thee fix thy banner there. 
As erft Q^umbus on his ^ew-found world 
Pifpla/d the Iberian enfign. Graceful fit 
'^hy golden chains, and eafy flows the rhyme 

I Spontaneous. 



C M4 3 

Spontaneous. While old Bladud's fcoptre guards 

His medicinal ftream, fhall Simkin raife 

Loud peals of merriment. Thou too canft fo^ 

To nobler heights, and deck the fragrant earth 

*• Where generous Ruffel lies." With thee, my fnend| 

Oft have I ftray -d from morn to lateft eve, • 

And floln from balmy fleep the midnight houi: 

♦ To court the Latian Mufe. Tho other cares 

Tore me from that fweet focial intercourfe, 

I cannot but remember how. I rov'd 

By Camus, &dgy ftream, and on the pipe. 

The ruftic pipe |, while yet it breath'd thy lips^ 

Effay'd alternate ftrains. Accept this verfe. 

Pledge of remembrance dear, and faithful lovQ. 

* This alludes to a Latin tranflatlon of '* Gray*8 Elegy in a Country 
** Church yard,'' Written inconjun€tion withMr. Anftcy,and printed in iy6t» 
•J- _«— ffytigi ra CO, ;^S(Xi«. MoSCH. 
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THI 



POOR MA N^« 



P R A Y E ft, (^r. 



A' 



M I D S T the more impbttaiht toils of flate. 
The counfeis labouring ill thy patriot r6tili 
Tho Europe from thy voice expeft her fate. 
And thy keen glance extend frtmi pole to pole, 

I 3 OCHAT- 
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O CHATHAM, nurs'd in ancient virtue's lort^ 
To thefe fad ftrains incline a favouring ear; 

Think on the God, whom Thou, and I adore. 
Nor turn unpitying from thi Poor Marls Prayer. 

Ah me I how bteft was once a jieafanf s lifef ! 

No lawlefs paflion fwell'd my even breafl; ; 
Far from the roaring waves of civil ftrife, 

Sound were my (lumbers, and my heart at reff. 

I ne'er for guilty, painful pleafures rov'd. 
But taught by nature, and by choice to wed. 

From all the hamlet cull'd whom beft I lov'd. 
With h«r I (hared my heart, with her my bed. 



To 
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To gild her worth I aflc'd no wealthy dower, 
My toil could feed her, and my arm defend ; 

I envied no man's riches, no man's power, 
I afk'd of none to give, of none to lend* 

And fhe, the faithful partner of my care, 
When ruddy evening ftreak'd the weftern flcy, 

Look'd towards the uplands, if her mate was there, 
Qf'thro the beech-wood cafl an anxious eye : 

Then, careful matron, heap'd the maple board 
With favoury herbs, and pick'd the nicer part 

From fuch plain food as nature could afford. 
Ere fimple nature was debauch'd by art. 

I 4 While 
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WhUe I, contented witb my homely dtccr^ 
Saw round my knees our prattling children play^ 

And oft with pleas'd attention fat to hear 
The little hiftory of their idle day. 

But ah ! how changM the fcene ! oft the cold itotmp 
Where wont at night to blaze the chearfid fire^ 

Pale famine fits, and counts her naked bones. 
Still fighs for food, ftill pines with vain defire; 

My faithful wife with ever-ftreaming eyes 
Hangs on my bofom her deje£led head ; 

My helplefs infants raife their feeble cries. 
And from their father claim their daily bread. 



^ 
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Dear tender pleijge^ of my faoneft lovd^ 

On that bsrebed bdiDU your brotbcr \kii 
Three tedious dftyif wkhp^Rdikf g waitt h» fth>t^ 
^ The fotirth^ I faw the^lidpkrachft^ub did« 

Nor long (hall ye nJttitln. With vifagd fe« 
Oar tyraM tord cdmnitiid^ trs fUm (fOit h^taii^ 

And, arm'd withered la#*« cocrdirc po^t^^ 
Bids me and mine Vef barren momitafai^ r6afH. 

# 

Yetncvw, CMATHAM, have I pafsM a day 

In riot*^ or|fesr, of in idfe eafe j 
Ne'er have I (qmttAefd hours in fport ahd play, 

Nori«rifh*4 a pampered appetffe to pleafe; 



Hard 
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tiard was my fare, and conftant was my toi]^ 
Still with the morning's orient light I rofe, 

Fcird the ftout oak, or raised the lofty pile, 
Parch'd in the fun^ in dark December froze. 

Is it, that nature with a niggard hand 

Withholds her gift3 from thefe once^favour'd plains? 
Has God, in vengeance to a guilty land. 

Sent dearth and famine to her labouring fwains I 

Ah, no ; yon hill, where daily fweats my browy 
A thoufand flocks, a thoufand herds adorn ; 

Yon field, where late I drove the painful plough^ 
Feels all her acres crownM with bending coriu 
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JBut what avails, that o'er the furrow'd foil 
In autuxnn's heat the yellow harvefts rife. 

If artificial want elude my toil, 
Untafted plenty wound my craving eyes ? 

What profits, that at difiance I behold 
My wealthy neighbour's fragrant fmoke afcend. 

If ftill the griping cormorants withhold 
The fruits which rain and genial feafons fend ? 

If thofe fell vipers of the public weal 
Yet unrelenting on our bowels prey; 

If ftill the curfe of penury we feel. 
And in the midft of plenty pine away ? 



In 



in 6very port the vtM ridea fett^ 
Which wafts our harreft to a forefgH flktf<f) 

While we the pangs of prefflng want endttre^ 
Th^ fons of ftraflfers riot on our ftore; 

O generous CHATHAM, ftop thofe &td ftife^ 
Once more with outftretchM arm thy BHtom laVe; 

The unheeding crew but waits for fi^irouriiig gdeb, 
O ftop them^ e'er they ftem the Etturiah ttrave. 

So may thy languid limbs^wfch ffrength te bricM, 
And glowing health fuppOrt thy afiire f(ml ; 

With fair renown thy puMtc virtdd g^a<f d. 
Far as thou bad^ft Britannia's tbuader rdL 

Then 
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Then joy to thee, and to thy children peace. 
The grateful hind fhall drink from plenty's horn : 

And while they (hare the cultur'd land's increafe. 
The Poor fhall blefs the day when P I T T was hpri^ 
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ARIMANTandTAMIRA*: 

AN 

EASTERN TALfi. 

WHERE rich Ookonda flames with mines of 

There liv'd, as authors tell, in days of old^ 
A prince of noble birth^ and mighty fame^ 
Brave, wife, and good ; Yamodin was his name* 
Thro all the Eaft^ o*er Afta*^ wide domain. 
Like him no monarch knew the art to reign# 

* Thit tale Is taken from a Paper in the Adrentaitft'' 
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If to the field his valiant troops he led. 

Before his arm united nations fled ; 

Alid when fair peace return'd ('twas peace he lov'd,) 

His juft decrees all fought, for all approv'd. 

So generous was this prince ; his court fo free 

To every country, worfhip, or degree; 

So fplendid was his train 5 To deck'd his board 

With all that earth, or air, or feas afford ; 

That diftant nations join'd with one confent 

To ftyle Yamodin^ the Magnificent* 

Twelve yeara were over, fince his lovely bride 
Was fnatchM untimely from this monarch's fide. 
Of all his numerous race, fo fate ordain'd. 
To fill Golconda^ throne no fon remained. 
One only daughter heaven vouchfaTd to fpare," 
One only daughter was his daiiing care. 



\ 
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In her the father oft would weep to trace 
The living features of a dearer face ; 
In her would gaze on his loft confort's charms, 
And clafp the faithful image in his arms. 

This nymph of whom I fpeak, this gentle maid, 
(Whofe charms fliould ne'er decay, nor virtues fade. 
If ought my humble vcrfe might raife to fame,) 
Was caird T amir a from her mother's name. 
In modeft mien, in dignity of air. 
Where was the virgin could with her compare j 
In whom at once were join'd whate'er can plcafe' 
Of grace, of motion, elegance, and eafe? 

Fair as fhe was, and daughter of a throne. 
Soon was her fame to neighbouring nations known. 
From neighbouring nations rival princes ftrove 
To win Tamira's heart, and gain her love, 

K 2 As 
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As each exceird in fortune, arms, addrefs. 
Some woo'd with bribes, and fome with gentlenefs t 
Some told her talcs of battles loft and won. 
And bloody fields on t'other fide the fun. 
From rich Indoftan wealthy monarchs came. 
And kings oiVifapour^ a mighty name. 
But good Tamodin foon compos'd the ftrlfc, • 
And vow'd no ftranger e'er fhould call her wife; 
Left fam'd Golconday once of high renown. 
Should (bine a jewel in fome foreign crown. 

And yet, what broils may vex Tamira's reign. 
Should fhe a queen ftill unefpous'd remain ? 
Some haughty prince, fhe once refus'd to wed. 
May drag her captive to her conqueror's bed. 
Or grant the Gods her happy days may blefs 
In peace with juftice, and in arms, fuccefs i 

Whs 
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What hand, when fhe's no more, the Hate (hall fway ? 
What chief the headlong populace obey ? 
Perhaps, while rival lords afpire to reign, 
Th' unpeopled land may weep her children flain : 
Or fome proud Raja lead up all his powers. 
And level with the duft Gokonda's lofty towers. 
What then remains but foon to match the fair. 

And from her father's court adopt an heir ? 

Sdme youth, whofe arm the fmking realm may fave 5 

And who fo fit, as Arimant the brave ? 

To powerful kings was Arimant allied. 

And, next their monarch, was the people's pride. 

Oft from his eye the tear of pity ftole. 

For foft his heart, tho' dauntlefs was his foul. 

Oft had he check'd his arm the foe to fpare. 
And wept when vidor at the chance of war, 

K 3 Long 
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Long had this youth conceal'd a pleafing pain. 
Long fair Tamira lov'd, but lov'd in vain : 
For tho Tamira burnt with equal lire. 
Yet ftill (he dreaded, as flie lov'd her fire. 
Now fcenes of rapture open to their view 
So like a dream, they fcarce believe them truc» 
Fixt for their nuptials is the joyful day j 
For life's uncertain pleafures foon. decay. 
And blifs that wooes our hand 'tis madnefs to delay, 

O happy pair ! for you thro all the court 
*Tis feafting, dancing, jollity, and fport ! 
But ah I the Ihort-liv'd joys fhall foon be o'er. 
And mirth's wild revelry be heard no more ! 
Forth from the fickly South's contagious breath 
Comes the dire Peftilence, and fcatters death ; 

She 
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She ftands, and throws her deadly poifons round. 
With ftride gigantic covering all the ground. 
Vain is the voice of grief : in vain the cries 
Of widows, mothers, orphans pierce the flcies. 
Ten nights in vain the watchful Bramin prays. 
In vain obferves the fun ten tedious days. 
What tho whole weeks with ftill-uplifted handf 
Each fad Faquir in painful fuppliance ftands ; 
What, tho to hallow'd groves the faint retires. 
And in his bofom clafps the facred fires ; 
A ftronger poifon taints the noifome air. 
And mighty Ram difdains his votary's prayer. 

What ranfom then can angry heaven demand I 
What facrifice can fave a guilty land ? 
Oft could the blood of royal virgins fparc 
Their lives in famine, and their troops in war; 

K 4 Who 
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Who knows but now, the oiFended Gods require 

Some royal virgin fhould again expire ? 

Swift thro the crowd the voice of traiifport flies, 

* A royal virgin^ every tongue replies j 

* The facred rites prepare j a r^al virgin dies.' 
Soon the fad tidings reached Yamodhfs ear; 

'Twas what Yatnodin long had learnt to fear. 
What (hall he do ? No virgin but his own 
Can boaft alliance to Golconda^s throne. 
Speechlefs he flood : at length recovering faid, 
(And check'd a tear he feem'd afhamM to fhed J 

* What had I done, that I was doom'd to reign, 

* Curs'd to this fad pre-eminence of pain ? 

* How bleft the flave, who plac'd beneath a crown, 
• • Shrinks at my nod, and trembles at my frown ! 

< He 



[ 137 J 

* He undlfturb'd, his infant babes can fee 
^ Smile in his face, or wanton on his knee : 
^ He fits fecure, and calls them all his own ; 
^ Their blood a people's guilt can ne'er attone. 

* But I— (O King, is this thy envied ftate ?) 
' One only daughter muft refign to fate. 

* Can I forget how to thefe arms (he flew, 

* And told me every idle tale (he knew ? 

* For yet a child, with each afFeftion free, 

* Her little love was laviih'd all on me. 

* Duty matur'd what nature taught before, 

* And growing years increas'd her fondnefs more. 

* Yet (he muft die. O thou, at whofe command 

* Gokondq weeps, O fave a finking land 1 

^ Accept that life, for which her country calls, 

* Tamira's life—'tis thine— to thee (he falls. • 

The 
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The vow Is paft, when lo ! the nymph appears % 
Nor wild complaint flie pours, nor filent tears : 
But calm content, mild joy, and heavenly grace 
Shed their fweet radiance o'er her lovely face. 
At the fad fight again the parent's breaft 
Each tender thought with tenfold force poflefe'd : 
All fear of injur'd heaven his foul forfook ; 
And, * No'y thou JbaJt mt die i* was all he fpoke. 

* And canft thou fee me live,' Tamira faid, 

* With all a people's curfes on my head ? 

* Of me fhall every orphan aflc a fire ? 

* Of me each mother a loft fon require? 

* Of me (hall every wife her lord implore ? 

* Die, die, Tamira J lord, fircy fon, reftorc. 

* Yes, yes, I go to heal a nation's wound ; 
' A grateful nation fhkll my praifc refound : 

' Th( 
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* The decent matron, each revolving year, 
^ Shall o'er my afhes (hed a pious tear ; 

* The Bramins too, as feaftful days return, 
' Shall hang the golden tifTue on mine urn ; 

^ On which with curious ikill fome artiil: draw9 

* A princefs bleeding in her country's caufe. 

* Calm and undaunted to thofe realms I go, 

* Where virtuous fouls a happier manfion know^ 

* Thence foon, if ought of truth our fages fay, 
' Burft forth triumphant and return to day V 

* Then be it fo ; and thus ;' the monarch faid, 

* Thus to grim death I doom thy guiltleis head, 

* Thou hcard'ft, my child, a parent's voice before^ 
^ Now hear thy prince 5 the parent is no more. 

^ Prepari'y to-morrow^ virgin^ is the day 

* When thm to heaven thy forfeit life mujipc^ : 

Ftrgin^ 
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* Virgin^ prepare % myfelf the rites tuill J^eedy 

• Conduit the pomp J and fee the viSiim bleed* 
Then round her bending neck his arms he threw, 
Embrac'd her thrice, and thrice pronounc'd, adieu^ 

Where now is Arimant ? what art can fave 
His fond, his IdvM Tamira from the grave ? 
All wild, and frantick to the crowd he flies ; 
Still the mad crowd, a royal vi^im, cries. 
Thence, recklefs where he went, in mere defpair 
He fought the court, for all he lov'd was there. 
He found Tamira with extatic eyes. 
And hande ere£t, commercing with the flcies. 
Her foul, refin'd from paffion*s bafe alloy^ 
Seem'd wrapt in vifions of feraphic joy : 
Thus fixt (he flood, and breath'd her fervent pray V 5 
He, with a look of love, and wild defpair, 

0*er 
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0*er her enamour'd hung in filent grief; 
No tear burft forth to give his foul relief: 
Then, when a figh the obftruded paiTage broke^ 
Fondly he prefs'd her band, and gently fpoke. 
^ And is it thus my faireft hopes are crofs'd ? 

* My fcenes of blifs, are thus the phantoms loft f 

* Oh, noj we cannot, muft not, will not part ! 
' Come, let me clafp thee to my doating heart. 

* Not look, my love,— 'tis Arim ant is near : 

* Not fpeak— 'tis Arimant's fond voice you hear !' 
* Go, go, vain man,' at length Tamira faid, 

* For I am fentenc'd to another's bed. 

j * The clay-cold grave fhall clafp me in bis arms, 

* The worm (hall riot on thefe lifelefs charms. 

* Go, go, vain man ; the Gods demand my breath, 

* My King has pafs'd the vow, and welcome death !* 
9 Yet 



* Yet ftill,' the youth replied, * yet ftill remaiftaf 

* One gleam of hope, one medicine for our pains : 

* Let's inftant wed ; that when the prieft fhall ftand^ 

* And o'er thee raife his unrelenting hand j 

* Myfelf may fnatch thee from the altar's fide, 

* No more a virgin, but a lawful bride, 

* The hour that fav'd his child thy fire will blefsy 

* And date from this fad day his future happinefs !' 

* No, I will die,' the royal maid replied, 

* Leave me j for fure my heart is forely tried. 

* Yet ftay, and hear my laft, my pattiftg prayer, 

* May'ft thou be happy in another fair I 

' V/hen flie ('twas once my wiftij thy hours beguiles 

* With fweet complacence, and obedient fmiles, 

* May'ft thou tranfported read her beauties o'er, 

* And never think of poor Tamira more.' 

7 Bu 
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But fliould I tell how much the lover faiJ 
To woo his miftrefs to the bridal bed : 
Or how Tamira, melting by degrees. 
Thought death more grim, as life began to pleafe : 
All this would ftretch the limits of my fong. 
And well I ween my tale's already long. 
By vows, by fighs, by tears, the prince prcvail'df 
Her thirft of fame, her patriot courage fail'd j 
The prieft all trembling fpoke the blefling o'er. 
And join'd their hands, whofe hearts were jpinM before^ 

Now evening fhadcs had chas'd the fun away, 
And filent gloom cclips'd the lamp of day. 
Thro that flill gloom the Mufe nor pours herlight,. 
Nor pries into the myfteries of the night. 
She waits till morn from yonder hill arife 
To wake the verdant earth, and chear the flciesr- 

Nor 
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Nor flops flie now, to tell the long array 

Of priefls, and nobles, darkening all the way ; 

What hymns the virgins fung, what tears they fhed^ 

To weep the living princefs, as the dead j 

But opes the facred (brine with magic hands. 

Where at the altar's foot the viSdm ftands^ 

Vcil'd in his robe, the monarch turns afidep 

Nor knows he yet Tamira is a bride. 

The labouring Bramin with extatic ftafe^ 

Hi« eyes all haggard, and trtSt his hair^ 

Lifts o*er the virgin's neck his facred knife; 

* Spare her,' cries Arimant, * Ofpare n^ wife ; 

* Gokonda*s injur'd Gods demand z virgin life.* 
As ere hoarfe thunders rend the troubled fky. 

Ere lightning's forked darts begin to fly,, 

Agloon 
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A gloomy filencc reigns o'er all the air j 
Yet horrors dark the approaching ftorm declare 2 
So filent long the offended monarch flood. 
But on his brow was feen the gathering cIoud« 
Silent he left the {hrine« Now, haplefs bride, 
How doft thou wifh the nuptial knot untied ! 
Yet on thyfelf no thought haft thou to fpare ; 
The gentle Arimant is all thy care* 
Prophetic are thy fears : for lo ! a band 
(Each bears a falchion glittering in his hand,} 
Of trufty guards, with threatening voice they cry, 
* This hour let Arimant prepare to die !' 
Thus fpake the favage minifters of fate. 
And dragM him ftruggling to the prifon gate. 

Soon as Tamira heard the fatal found. 
All pale fbe lay, and breathlefs on the ground, 

♦ L At 
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At length fhc ftarts, (he wakes : I fee her rife^ 
And round the temple throw her anxious eyes. 
Ah ! poor Tamira, clofe thofe eyes again ; 

* Thy Arimant is gone. The griping chain.' 
^ Has fix'd that gallant warrior to the ground ;, 
^ Supine he lies, and waits the fatal wound.* 

Her confort's doom when fad Tamira knew^ 
Swift to the prefencc of her fire fhe flew : 
He faw her come, but look'd afide, and frown'd ; 
He faw her kneel, nor rars'd her from the ground. 

* Save him, O fave my love,* the mourner faid, 

* Pour all thy vengeance on this wretched head. 

* I, only I, have fmn'd ; my blood alone 

* That guilt can expiate, which is all my own. 

* Perhaps the Gods may yet accept my life, 

* Nofpotlefs virgiriy but a loyal wife.. 

* When- 
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* when thefe poor weeping eyes fhall fleep in peaces 

* Perhaps the infatiate peftilence may ceafe, 

* If to your foul my mother's nanie was dear, 

* If e'er ydur daughter's voice could charm your ear, 

* If e'er affeftion's tender ties could move, 

* O kill Tamira ; but O fave my love.* 
To all her plaints no word the king replied. 

But wav'd his hand j and thus again the bride* 
* Since he muft die, one only wifli is mine ; 

* Let the fame urn our mingled duft enfhrine, 

* Fearlefs I'll rufli to clafp him in the fire, 

* And in his arms a faithful wife expire, 

* Happy the dame of CoromandeV ^ coaft ! 

* She never there laments a hulband loft j 

* But with his aflies to one grave defcends, 

* Her faith applauded by furrounding friends : 

L 2 ' 6'cf 
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* O'er her, while yet alive, thofe friends prolong- 

* The feftive dances, and triumphal fong, 

* Nor does Golconda to her brides deny 

* With their lov'd lords in funeral pomp to lie. 

* But ah ! while others with their conforts fleep^ 

* Why fhould the royaT widow live, and weep ? 

* Full well I know, Yamodirty to furvivc- 

* A huftand loft is our prerogative; 

* Yet let me die ; and dying let me prove 

* That royal hearts are not aiham'd to love.* 
Silent the monarch ftands, but nods aflent ; 

Nor even her inftant death can make his heart relent. 

Now to young Arim ant the mufe returns ; 
Still hopelefs Arim ANT in prifbn mourns- 
Chain'd on the ground the proftrate warrior lies, 
And with dcfpair, and rage indignant cries; 

^Th< 
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* Thus does our king his loyal foldiers pay, 

* Who toird for him in many a well-fought day ? 

* Have I for this fo oft diftain'd thy flood, 

* O Ganges^ facred ftream, with hoftile blood ? 

* Did I for this Bengah^s monarch wound, 

^ And cleave his hundred Omrahs to the ground f 

* Ere yet an hour, this heart, of life the feat, 

* Dry'd all its channels, fliall forget to beat. 

* Nor thou, Tamira, whom the rites divine, 

* Had tyrants mercy, made for ever mine, 

* Nor thou Tamira ihall attend my doom, 

* And lay thy murder'd hufband in the tomb.' 
Scarce had he fpoke, when fair Tamira came, 

And heard her Arimant repeat her name. 

* Yes, yes, my Arimant, I go,' fhe cries, 

* To wait on all thy funeral obfequies ; 

L 3 * Yes, 
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* Yes, I will fee thee fall 5 yet mark my love, 

* Think not a tear T amira's faith fliall prove 5 
^ Think not I'll hang lamenting o'er thine urn, 

* And thence to life, and life's vain joys, return 5 

* No, Arimant ; with thee I mean to die : 

* What grants my father, will my love deny ?* 
But now the hour was come ; the trufly band. 

That feiz'd him firft, his forfeit life demand. 
■ O ftay, ye cruel, ftay,' Tamira cries, 
' Let me once more embrace him, ere he dies. 
' And muft he die ! — Oh ! no ; again Til go, 

* Again, (he will not ftill defpife my woe,) 

* Kneel at my father*s feet. — Stay, cruel, ftay 5 

* Touch not my love befurc, while Vm away/--* 
Thus (he diftracfted. But the youth, who faw 
How reafon bow'd to love's fuperior law. 
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$aw paffion all her boafted ftrength controuli 
With words of comfort caltn'd her troubled foul. 

Now, but my bark is haftening to the fhore, 
IM count the croud, and tell the legions o'er. 
That wait to fee their beft-lov'd hero fall, 
£ach figh I'd number, and each groan recall : 
But the iad pomp I pafs in filence by : 
Short was his parting prayer : to that, what eye 
The tear of honeft pity could deny i 
With unavertcd look, with foul ferene 
He view'd the horrors of this fatal fcene ; 
Stretch'd to the lifted fteel his graceful head. 
And at one ftroke was number'd with the dead, 

Tamira faw his trunk all drench'd in bloody 
And pauflng o'er his yet-vmrm r^licks ftood^ 
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Then from a golden urn began to pour 
Fre{h water o'er his limbs, and cleanfe the clotted gore* 
With her own hair fhe wip'd each ftain away. 
And kifs'd a thoufand times the unconfcious clay* 

• Hafte, O ye lingering BraminSy hafte,' fhe faid j 
Strait on the pyre his breathlefs corpfe was laid. 
There myrrh, and coflly frankincenfe fhe threw, 
Each fragrant herb that drinks the morning dew, 
Sweet-fmelling woods that odorous gums exhale. 
And fpices, fccnted by the Arabian gale. 

Then to the pile a flaming torch applied. 
Stretch 'd out her naked arms, and wildly cried : 
* I come, I come — what means that hollow groan ? . 

* Nay, Arimant, you fhall not lie alone. 

* Chide not, my love j Tamir A will not flay ; 

• We'll mo^nt together to the realms of day : 

* Together 



C 153 3 

* Together to celcftial climes we'll foar, 

• Where cruel fathers ne'er fhall part us more." 
She laid, and rufhing to the itnpetuous fire, 

Embrac'd her confort on the blazing pyre. 
There, (bon to duft confum'd, the lovers lay; 
Part the rude winds bore unperceiv'd away : 
One urn inclos'd the reft : refounding fame 
To earth's remoteft bounds coavey'd their name. 

Reft, faithful lovers, by each other's fide, 
Whofe lafting union death could ne'er divide. 
O could the Mufe fhed odours on your tomb. 
Sweet as the balms which Eaflem vales perfume ! 
Sweet as the flowrets of a thoufand dyes 
That deck the ground where * Sipfmonda lies. 

* Alluding to Diyden't tale of Sif^t/mcnda znd Guffcsrdf* 

Y«t, 
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Yet, friendly paflenger, one boon I crave; 

Pray you tread foftly p'er their peaceful grave. 

By you, fond fwalns, a pafling figh be paid 

To gentle Arimant's unhappy (hade. 

And ye, foft nymphs, whofe forrows oft o'erflow 

At the fad ftpry of another's woe. 

Your kind concern let poor Tamira prove. 

And read| with tendereft tears, her tale of haplefs love, 



TO 



[ ^S5 3 



T o 



JACOB BRYANT, Efqj 



I. 

TH £ Sophift fpins his fubtle thres^ { 
On liberty and fate^ 
With heart deprav'd, and puzzled head. 
Prolongs the dull debate ; 
Till Virtue, Truth, his Saviour, and his God, 

By Metaphyfic's mighty lore 
At once lofe all their eflence, all their power, 
Charm'd to eternal fleep by that magiqlaa'i i:Qd% 
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11. 

O fhame to proftituted parts ! 
Was time, was genius given, 
To darken by diflioneft arts 
The clear decrees of heaven ? 
Tell me, my Bryant, burns not all thy foul 

With indignation's holy zeal ? 
Tell me, thou Patriot of the Chriftian weal, 
Feeril not, fccure thyfelf, what dangers wait the JVhole ?- 

III. 
Thou do'ft. To vindicate the ways 

Of God to Man, is thine : 
And all thy nights, and all thy days 
In Truth's neglefted mine. 
By thee difcover'd in thefe later times. 

Thine hand digs deep for folid ore. 
The hard-^arn'd treafure fpeeds to many a fhore, 
Ajid claims its honour due, the praife of diftant climes. 
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IV. ^' 

Where'er thou com'ft, difcerning Sage, 

Detefted Falfhood flies; L 

Tho fanftified by many an age. 
The creed of Centuries. 
Thy torch is rais'd, and lo ! the hiftoric Mute 

Rears from the dufl her mangled head, 
Tells the true ftory of her mighty dead. 
And thro each peopled land her wandering tribes purfucs. 

V. 
Now ftrongcr grows the blaze of light; 

The darknefs melts away 
Which wrapt Egyptian realms in night. 
And long obfcur'd their day. 
In vain from Ham's wife fons did Greece of old 

Afpire to tear Invention's crown j 
In vain (lie hoped to fix a furs renown 
On tales of dragon's teeth^ and fabled fleece of gold. 
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Vh 

The charai is . o 'er. Thou to her fourci 

Dark Error firft didft trace : 
Thou marking all her winding courfe 
Shalt free the human race ^ 
From prejudice, imbibed in earlieft youth; 

And fweeping all the mifb away 
Which Fiftion rais'd to lead thy ftcps aftray^ 
Firm on her blazing throne fhalt fix Hijioric Truth. 

VIL 
Proceed, my friend ; fo fhalt thou find 

In thefe dark paths thy God : 
His works, his word, with fteady mind 
From ftern oppreiHon's rod. 
From quibbling words, from lying lips retrieve j 

Aiid while thou talk'ft of ancient days 
Ereft memorials to Jehovah's praife. 
Till Sceptics ceafe to doubt, and Infidels believe. 

T O 
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T O 

G, A. SARGENT, Efq. 

On his Leaving Eton School. 

SINCE now a nobler fcene awakes thy care. 
Since manhood dawning, to fair Granta^s towers^ 
Where once in life's gay fpring I loved to roam. 
Invites thy willing fteps ; accept, dear youth. 
This parting, ftrain ; accept the fervent prayer 
Of him, who loves thee with a pailion pure 
As ever Friendfliip drop'd in human hearty 
The prayer, that he who guides the hand of youth 

Thro? 
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Thro all the puzzled and perplexed round 
Of life's meandring path, upon thy head 
May fliower down every bleffing, every joy. 
Which health, which virtue, and which fame can gi 

Yet think not I will deign to flatter thee : 
Shall he, the guardian of thy faith and truths 
The guide, the pilot of thy tender years. 
Teach thy young heart to feel a fpurlous glow 
At undeferved praife ? Perifli the flave 
Whofe venal breath in youth's unpracftis'd ear 
Pours poifon'd flattery, and corrupts the foul 
With vain conceit j whofe bafe ungenerous art 
Fawns on the vice, which fome with honeft hand 
Have torn for ever from the bleeding breaft. 

Say, gentle youth, remember'ft thou the day 
When o'er thy tender (boulders firft I hung 
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The golden lyre, and taught thy trembling hand 
To touch the accordant ftrings ? From that bleft hour 
Pye feen thee panting up the hill of fame ; 
Thy little heart beat high with honeft praife : 
Thy cheek was flufli'd ; and oft thy fparkling eye 
Shot flames of young ambition. Never quench 
That generous ardour in thy virtuous breaft. 
Sweet is the concord of harmonious founds. 
When the foft lute, or pealing organ ftrikes 
The well-attempered ear; fweet is the breath 
Of honeft love, when nymph and gentle fwain 
Waft fighs alternate to each other's heart : 
But nor the concord of harmonious founds. 
When the foft lute, or pealing organ ftrikes 
The well-attemper*d ear j nor the fweet breath 
Of honeft love, when nymph and gentle fwain 

M Waft 
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Waft fighs alternate to each other's heart, 
So charm with ravifhment the raptured fenfe, 
As docs the voice of well-deferyed report 
Strike with fweet melody the confcious foul. 

On every objcft thro the giddy world 
Which fafhion to thy dazzled eye prefents, 
prefh is the glofs of newnefs^ look, dear youth, 
Qh look, but not admire : O let not thefe 
Rafe from thy noi)Ie heart the fair records 
Which youth a^d education planted there. 
Let not afie^on's full impetupi^ tide^^ 
Which riots in thy generous breaft, be check'd 
By feliifh cares ; nor let the idle jeers 
Of laughing fools make thee forget thyfelf 
When didft thou hear a tender taJe of woe, 
And feel thy heart at reft ? Have I not feen 
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In thy fwoln eye the tear of fympathy. 
The milk of human kindnefs ? When didft thou 
With envy rankling, hear a rival prais'd ? 
When didft thou flight the wretched ? ^hen defpi^ 
The modeft humble fuit of poverty ? 
Thefe virtues ftill he thine ^ nor ever learn 
To look with cold eye on the charities 
Of brother, or of parents ; think on tJiofe 
Whofe anxious care thro childhood's flippery pati; 
Suftain'd thy feeble fteps -, whofe every wifli 
Is wafted ftill to thee ; remember thofe^ 
Even in thy heart while memory holds her fea^ 
And oft as to thy mind thou (halt recall 
The fweet companions of thy earlieft years. 
Mates of thy fport, and rivals in the ftrife 
Pf every generous art, remember me. 
1 FINIS, 
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Lately PubUfiedy 
IN TWO VOLUMES, 

JUDAH RESTORED 
A POEM. 

IN SIX BOOKS. 
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